Late night, some men their 
hardest worrying. Each thought glim- 
mers and glows like the burning end 
cigarette. Chain-thoughts like these: 


already reached top? Are best 
earning years numbered? 


how will that affect other 
job—as husband, father, family pro- 
vider? Will able the things 
planned? What about college for 
the children? And our home—will 
always able meet payments?” 


Every man has ask himself these 
questions. And not till finds the 
right answers will the worry about the 
future cease. 


One fundamental answer, course, 
lies systematic plan saving—one 
that builds soundly for the years ahead. 


Savings Bonds offer one the 
simplest and most profitable ways 
saving ever devised. 


There the Payroll Savings Plan— 
automatic system that tucks away 
part your earnings each payday 


into Savings Bonds. Bonds that 
are guaranteed pay you back four 
dollars for every three, after ten years. 


you’re not salary, there’s the 


equally convenient, equally profitable 
Bond-A-Month Plan your bank. 


U.S. Savings Bonds are one the 
wisest investments any man can make. 
They cushion the you 
sleep! 


AUTOMATIC SAVING SURE SAVING 
U.S. SAVINGS BONDS 
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There’s better time than right now sit 
back and think what you will see your 
family’s eyes few years from now. 


Whether they glow with happiness turn 
aside with disappointment depends, very 
large extent, upon what you now. 


plan now for that home you plan buy 
eventually set aside money now for his col- 
lege now for the day you 
can retire. 


Decide now put part your salary week 
after week, year after year U.S. Savings Bonds, 


Your eyes: What will you 
read hers when she asks whether 
you can afford that modest cottage 
that’s for sale? 


Your boy’s eyes: What will you 
see his eyes the day asks 
whether you can afford send 
him college? 


Your own eyes: What will the 
mirror tell you about them when 
it’s time retire, and take things 


that you will have the money for the impor- 
tant things you and your family want. 


Insure your future signing the Payroll 
Savings Plan where you work, the Bond-A- 
Month Plan where you have checking account. 
Chances are you won’t miss the money now, but 
you certainly will few short years from now 
you haven’t got it!! 


P.S. Remember, too, that every you invest 
now U.S. Savings Bonds returns you 
just ten short years. 


Contributed this magazine co-operation with the Magazine 
Publishers America public service. 
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Exhibits primary grades are seen through display cases. 


The School Museum 


LEON WINSLOW, 
Director Art Education, Baltimore, Maryland 


SCHOOL museum,” ac- 
cording Lynn Poole the Johns 
Hopkins University, movement 
found growing all settings 
from the log cabin Kentucky 
hill community where once week 
the teacher tacks new picture 
the crude interior log walls, the 
beautiful, modern school museum 
Springfield, Utah, where funds 
are expended for securing the best 
modern 

The primary function school 
museum show from day day 
the achievements the boys and 
girls the various curricular and 
extra-curricular activities which 
they participate. Any school pro- 
gressive enough have library 
should also have its own museum, 
place set aside the classroom 
elsewhere the building for the 
display objects and pictures for 
tion. need not elaborate 
School museum exhibits 
help clarify the subject matter 
presented the course study and 
make curriculum material more 
vital and interesting the pupils. 


The exhibits also help provide 
much-needed vicarious experience 
and, through the careful selection 
and arrangement things shown, 
give aesthetic pleasure 
encourage the development art 
appreciation and taste. 

The exhibitions art works 
sometimes lent the schools 
the public museums 
have been relatively few number, 
while the facilities provided school 
buildings for showing them have 
generally been inadequate. addi- 
tion displaying the material from 
the public museum 
schools should also plan build 
their own collections art objects. 
The need for school-owned collec- 
tions felt most keenly localities 
where museum exhibits are not 
available. 

Those who visit the headquarters 
the Baltimore Division Art 
Education are delighted with the 
attractive new school museum and 
the ever-present exhibit children’s 
art products. The museum lo- 
cated the central hallway the 
main floor the old elementary 
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school building located Gorsuch 
and Kennedy Avenues. The build- 
ing was recently remodeled ac- 
commodate some the offices 
the Department Public Instruc- 
tion. The walls the display area 
provided this building have been 
covered with illuminated showcases 
equipped with fluorescent 
and plate-glass shelves for display- 
ing small three-dimensional objects 
and pictures, and there are two addi- 
tional free-standing cases centrally 
placed the room for exhibiting 
larger objects. Each the wall 
cases, thirteen number, reserved 
for the work particular grade 
level, from kindergarten through 
senior high school, while one the 
two free-standing cases has been 
reserved for the elementary schools: 
the other, for secondary schools. 
Above the wall cases the display 
area, cork bulletin board extends 
along three sides the room, pro- 
viding space for showing murals 
and friezes. The entire area light- 
indirectly, though adequately, 


concealed behind the 
cork board, and there ceiling 


have been 


spotlight for each the large show- 
cases. has been recommended 
that there should 
similar this located the en- 
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trance each new school building 
erected. 

The exhibition art products 
pupils all grades, now being dis- 
played the Baltimore School 
museum includes clay animals from 
kindergartens, and fired and glazed 
pottery from the primary grades, 
diaromas elementary-school pu- 
pils made connection with the 
social studies, well the usual 
drawings and paintings, both small 
and large size. Since the object 
this exhibit acquaint teachers 
well the pupils and their par- 
ents with what going art 
the school system various grade- 
age levels, all times, the displays 
will not changed completely 
any time, but will kept ever 
date. The objects included will 
replaced gradually others that 
show changes and pupil growth 
the work being done. Thus the 
exhibits will representative 
the current practices art educa- 
tion. 

Two large free-standing display 
cases that form part the display 
facilities present contain dolls 
and figurines, from the simplest cut- 
paper construction detailed mod- 
elled forms. Life the farm and 
the village early America among 
the Indians, showing the discoverers, 
the early settlers, the pioneers; life 
Canada, Egypt, Mexico and 
Medieval Europe, are all set forth 
three dimensional models which 
indicate considerable imaginative 


expression. Original patterns drawn 


paper plates pasted cut- 
paper book covers made the 
lower grades give evidence crea- 
tive planning the part the 
children who made them. The friezes 
cut-paper, colored chalk, and 
showcard paint would scarcely 
esthetically out place exhi- 
bition the works some our 
contemporary adult artists. 

Above the wall cases and display 
boards, and extending three sides 
the room, eighth-inch cut-out 
letters plywood, made art 
class Baltimore City College’s 
High School for Boys spell out the 
CANT ART MEASURE 


Entrance the School Museum. 


Children view exhibition “Child Art for School Decoration” the school 


INDIVIDUAL GROWTH AND 
sign har- 
monizes with the exhibits which 
directs attention. will 


changed from time time, since 
enough letters were provided 
make this pessible. Ladders with 
swivel wheels which anchor them- 
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ELEVATION EXHIBIT CASE 


selves firmly the floor when 
use constitute essential part. 
the equipment required for servicing 
the bulletin boards and changing 
the letters and spotlight bulbs above 
the free-standing cases. 

The Baltimore Division Art 
Education developed recently, plans 
for standard museum showcase 
which can readily installed any 
and 16” deep. The lower part 
has plywood sliding doors, the upper 
part, frameless plate-glass sliding 
doors, plate-glass ends and shelves. 
The back the case lined with 
cork board, and there translu- 
ceiling with 
fluorescent lights placed above it. 
The case completely wired with 
switch base, ready for the feed 
trician. The interior the case has 
pastel-lacquer finish, tinted 
harmonize with the walls the 
room. Providing multiples this 
case, one time, will make pos- 
sible the eventual development 
school museum any school build- 
ing, old new, which may have 
sufficient hall room space avail- 
able for the purpose. The dimen- 
sions given, worked out after 
survey museums throughout the 
country, may considered stand- 
ard for all school museums they 
may develop. 
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The inauguration school 
museum old building does not 
require the setting aside room 
specifically for this purpose, al- 
though some schools this may 
desirable. Display cases may in- 
stalled where there proper light- 
ing, both natural 
suitable floor and wall areas. Spe- 
cially prepared walls with cases 
built into them conserve space 
should included the plans for all 
new buildings the needs for display 
are adequately met the 
school. 

All works art displayed 
school building should considered 
coming within the range the 
school museum. Thus fine examples 
art work done children may 
considered appropriate perma- 
nent decorations for schoolrooms 
and halls, fitting subject and 


properly framed and hung. Original 
paintings adult artists also make 
attractive decorations these are 
obtainable. 

the absence genuine works 
adult artists, good reproductions 
them are, course, desirable. 
Reproductions mural paintings 
often make excellent wall decora- 
tions. Pictures should emphasize, 
rather than obscure, the surface 
the wall space they occupy. They 
should framed simply and appro- 
priately and should, preferably, 
fastened flat against the wall with- 
out appearing hung suspend- 
from anything. They should 
placed low enough seen ad- 
vantage. Natural wood molding 
with rubbed varnish finish gen- 
erally preferred gold sil- 
ver framing. the frame may 
painted the same hue the wall, 


Are You Sure That 


Discontented? 


YOU are discontented wit 
teaching profession and can 
give exact reasons for that state 
mind, you may able work 
toward improvement those con- 
ditions which cause your trouble. 
the other hand, chronic sort 
discontent that cannot put into 
definite terms may ruin your chances 
for happiness what should 
most interesting and inspiring occu- 

Perhaps you have known all your 
life that some day you would 
teacher. Your entire education and 
training were concentrated that 
one purpose, and you began your 
teaching career soon you fin- 
ished your preparation for the task. 
Lucky you! thus realize from the 
beginning precisely where you fit 
into this busy world. 

But you faced one disadvantage 
this program. You lacked ex- 
perience other fields and had 
standards comparison. When 
you met difficulties teaching, you 
supposed they were worse than 


those found other types 
work. Many your classmates 
tried several jobs before settling 
down the “ideal” use their 
talents. then they had learned 
all positions have good and bad 
points: the word “ideal” when ap- 
plied any kind employment 
had come mean best compari- 
son, and did not indicate total lack 
irksome duties, disappointments, 
and dull routine. 

Before you can certain 
discontented, you must learn about 
wide variety other jobs. Talk 
with many workers 
and encourage them tell you 
about the less attractive parts 
the duties they perform. When you 
read about the methods whereby 
other people earn their livelihood, 
avoid articles building the roman- 
tic angles. Try find seriously 
written material that gives true 
picture different jobs from all 
angles. Such background in- 
formation may not take the place 
actual experience numerous fields 


but slightly darker, unless the color 
the wall should clash with the 
colors the picture. picture 
selected hang vertical wall 
space, should vertical; se- 
lected for horizontal space, 
should horizontal picture. 
Large pictures are best for large 
rooms with large wall spaces; small 
pictures, for small rooms. 

Since most schoolrooms are de- 
cidedly lacking color, follows 
that colored pictures should pre- 
ferred for the purpose perma- 
nent decoration. order that the 
pictures may seen the best ad- 
vantage, they should present suffi- 
cient contrast dark and light val- 
ues. 

Poole, Lynn. Museum 
Goes The Related 
Arts Service, 511 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, 1948. 


GEORGE DODSON 


employment, yet will allow you 
measure your personal discon- 
tent against what you might expect 
you had chosen some other posi- 
tion than teaching. 

recent years, teachers have 
made greater gains than almost any 
other group workers. first you 
may not believe this until you 
remember that your gains are per- 
manent, while advances made else- 
where may far more subject 
change with any downward move- 
ment economic conditions. The 
teaching profession has built slowly 
and well such matters job se- 
curity, fair income, public 
prestige. not forget consider 
these angles when you search for the 
depths your discontent. 

Beyond any question, lot should 
and will done for teachers. And 
there any justice future de- 
velopments, then most the prog- 
ress ought the primary 
grades. Meanwhile, there seems 
little point seeking new advan- 
tages talking about conditions 
they existed decade two ago. 
Comparing the teacher’s lot then 
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with current wages certain skilled 
fields simply twisting facts 
having scant relation each other. 
However, fear much today’s 
discontent based that very sort 
misguided reasoning. 

Twenty years ago was secretary 
rural school board. recall 
now, after deductions for retire- 
ment, those teachers received less 
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than $100 month during eight- 
month term. Our state had 
tenure law then and teachers were 


selected for single term time. 
Terrible, wasn’t it? Yet must 
have been keeping with circum- 
stances other kinds work, for 
had applications far exceeding 
the number classrooms. One year 


March Games 


(For Kindergarten and Primary Grades) 
ETHEL TAYLOR 


WHEN SPRING COMES 
When the springtime comes 
And the world gay, 
Oh, what fun with our kites 
play, 
ropes 
marbles 
hoops 
skates 
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la, tra-la-la-la 
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la, tra-la-la-la 

la-la, tra-la-la. 

The children are circle, one 
child the center and they 
sing, “‘tra-la-la-la” they all dance 
around the circle. 

When they sing repeat, “Oh, 
what fun with our ropes 
play” the one the center jumps 
rope and the others imitate him. 
Then quickly points someone 
take his place the center and 
they all roll hoops, play marbles, 
fly kites, skate roller skates 
whatever the one the center 
chooses do. 


EVERY MARCH MORNING 
Every March morning 

Whether rain shine, 

Little Judy walks (runs) (skips) 
school 

get there just time. 

The children stand circle. 
One chosen She skips, 
hops, jumps, slides, runs around the 
circle. she has skipped, all the 
others skip they repeat, 
skip school 
get there just time.” 


HAPPY HANS-A-DANDY 
The boys and girls are seated 


circle. One child sits the center. 

Colored strips blue, green, yellow, 

purple, red, orange construction 

paper are put the table repre- 

sent sticks candy. While all 

the circle have their eyes closed they 

say, 

“Little Hans-A-Dandy has stick 
candy 

Every time takes bite 

piece goes quickly out sight, 

Happy Hans-A-Dandy!” 


they repeat this rhyme the child 
the center takes away one stick 
candy. Then calls out, “Happy 
Hans-A-Dandy!” and they open 
their eyes and guess which stick 
candy 


DUTCH WINDMILL 

The children play that they are 
Dutch windmills and stand holding 
arms out. slow march music 
played the windmills turn round and 
round. When the music stops every- 
one must hold arms straight 
above heads. The last child 
this must leave the 


EASTER BUNNY 

(Children have been told that 
they can put salt rabbit’s tail 
they can catch him). One chosen 
the Easter Bunny and another 
Easter Bunny, don’t hop away 
Bunny asks, “Why don’t 
put salt your answers the 
child and starts chasing the 
bunny. catches him his 
privilege choose the new bunny 


averaged something like twelve 
applicants for each and every posi- 
tion. when you feel discontented, 


sure you are thinking present 
levels. Stop wasting sympathy 
the teachers years ago who, 
remember it, were usually better 
satisfied with their place life than 
the average teacher today. 


and child. the bunny escapes 
gets choose the next players. 


MARCH WIND 

The player chosen the March 
Wind blindfolded the center 
the room. The others form circle 
with the March Wind the middle. 
around. When stops points 
player the circle who says, 
imitating the wind. The 
March Wind tries identify the 
voice. guesses wrong whirls 
around and tries again. guesses 
correctly that player blindfolded 
and becomes the March Wind, 


LITTLE GREY LAMBS 
spring and 
The little grey lambs are tired 
their barn, 
They want out and play. 
Now watch them and see them jump 
Over the fence 
And run and run away. 

The blocks have been built for 
fence. The children (grey lambs) 
are lined and come toward the 
fence single file. Now they jump 
over the fence and run away. 


HANS AND HULDA 

One spring day Hans and Hulda 

Went walking out together, 

They met some friends fur and 
hair 

And some coats feather. 

tell you how these creatures 
talked. 

down the country lane they 
walked. 

Two children are chosen Hans 

and Hulda. They outside the 

room and decide what animal 

bird they will imitate. the two 

come all say the verse; then they 

try guess what animal they— 

Hans and Hulda are imitating. 
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Freight Trains 


Social Studies Unit 
ETHEL TAYLOR 


Approach: 

Any the following orienting activities may used: 

Going trip grade crossing see freight 
train pass. 

Discussing how certain foods which are out season 
reach the city. 

Finding the schoolroom toy freight train. 

Listening the teacher’s story her father’s ex- 
periences when rode the caboose freight train 
which was taking carload his livestock into Chicago, 

Browsing through books about freight trains. 

Enjoying pictures freight trains action, which 
have been placed the bulletin 

Seeing freight train standing the 


II. Activities Enjoyed During the Study: 

Listing questions about freight trains. 

Finding out about the products the city: what 
send away and why, and what need from other 
places. 

Taking trip see locomotives and freight cars. 

Planning make locomotives and cars from 

Drawing plans for construction. 

Looking pictures and reading for 

Playing with toy freight trains, blocks, planks, and 
boxes. 

Finding the blackboard each morning stimulat- 
ing question as: the purpose the number 
the box there wheel the top the 
box “How they get animals into cars?” 

Constructing locomotives and freight cars. Discuss- 
ing problems which arise during the work as: 
freight trains have many and are 
some them large and others 

Playing with their own freight trains which they have 
made. 

Listening the teacher read about activities the 
freight yard. 

Planning trip the freight yards. Listirig questions 
as: How are engines brought the roundhouse? What 
happens them there? Where the sand dome filled? 
Where does the sand come from? 

Going the excursion and watching train being 
broken and classified; seeing the roundhouse and 
turntable, machine shop, repair tracks, etc. 

Back the schoolroom, building these from blocks, 
and with the little freight trains playing the activities 
observed the freight yards. 

Writing letters for information and you” 
notes after excursions. 

From group trips and other experiences composing 
group stories for charts. 

Illustrating the stories with calcimine paintings. 

Making individual freight train books and illustrat- 
ing them with crayon drawings. 


Finding out from books and pictures about switches 
and signals. 

Representing rhythmically music signaling and 
switching. 

Inviting trainman school tell about different 
kinds freight cars; and answer questions. 

Taking turns making the sounds of: The distant 
whistle train, the ringing the bell, the roar the 
train swinging along the tracks, the engine slowing 
down brakes squeaking, steam hissing, the engine 
puffing slowly. 

Reading freight train poems aloud. 

Creating own poems jingles using some the 
sound words found poems read. 

Making imaginative stories about freight trains 
and the people who work them. Suggested subjects: 
Freight Train Ride the Caboose” 
“One Day With the Brakeman.” 

Learning train songs. 

Making science experiments and developing few 
science facts as: 

Fire makes water turn into steam. 

Steam very powerful. what makes the train go. 

The light the headlight made electricity. 

opening small valve the dome the engine, 
sand runs through small pipes front the driving 
wheels the rails keep the wheels from slipping. 

Making play about the workers the freight 
train crew. 

Working out train rhythms as: Train going through 
tunnel Brakeman swinging lantern and switching 
cars and off Loading freight cars Turntable, 
how moves around and stops the right track 
The lift bridge, cars passing through The semaphore 
and gates Being parts the train: driving wheels, 
piston rods, cow catcher Fireman shoveling coal 
Engineer oiling the engine and ringing the bell. 


Some the learnings gleaned from the 
study: 

Some locomotives are built for speed and some for 
great pulling power. Fast freight trains carry food that 
perishable and are pulled locomotives built for 
speed, They travel regular schedule the same 


trains. Ordinary freight trains carry furni- 


ture, clothing, coal, iron, steel, machinery, and other 
freight which does not have delivered 
They are hauled very long locomotives which have 
great pulling power. 

The large wheels train are called driving wheels, 
because they drive the train forward. The driving 
wheels engine which pulls fast express freight 
train are sometimes almost high man tall. 
course, freight trains need more driving wheels than 
passenger trains. 

The small wheels help keep the train the 

Switch engines have small wheels driving 
wheels 

most freight trains are both open cars and closed 
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Some freight, as: lumber, coal, ore, and sand may 


carried open cars, because does not need pro- 
tected from the weather. There are several kinds 
open cars. Gondola cars have roofs, but have low 
sides that can let down while their loads gravel, 
sand, coal are shoveled Flat cars not have 
sides. They are like platforms wheels and are used 
for freight which cannot put cars with sides, 
lumber. Hopper cars have higher sides than Gondola 
cars. They are pulled high tracks which have pits 
below them, the sides are let down, and the loads 
sand coal are dumped into the pits below. 

Wood steel covered cars are called box cars because 
they are shaped like boxes. Refrigerator cars are box 
cars which have double walls and roof and inside the 
roof are spaces filled with ice the summer. the win- 
ter charcoal heaters are used keep the compartments 
the car the right temperature. They carry foods 
which spoil easily fruit, vegetables, and meat. Some 
box cars are painted white and have big steel tanks like 
thermos bottles which keep the temperature just right 
for milk. Box cars which have sides made boards 
with wide spaces between are for livestock. Cars that 
haul sheep have two floors. Those that carry poultry 
have four floors. Freight which must protected from 
the weather always closed cars, cotton, 
wool, gasoline, oil, leather, fruit, 
candy, meat and 


Seals cannot removed from loaded cars until they 
reach their destination. 


The lift bridge run electricity. 


Railroad ties are made cypress wood soft, 
light wood. 


Diesel engines are used because they are more power- 
ful and cheaper. 


Freight yards: Near railway stations are places 
where there are many tracks which freight cars stay 
while they are waiting loaded unloaded. 
these freight yards are also roundhouse, where en- 
gines stay when they are not use and where they are 
repaired and oiled, hump mound with steep sides 
which may used switching freight cars, switch 
engine which pushes the cars one side the hump, 
then disconnects them and lets them roll down the 
other side their weight switches which lead the 
cars different tracks where they are unloaded, and 
freight house which large building where the freight 
offices are. the freight house small room which 
heated freezing weather take care things 
shipped freight until they are loaded refrigerator 
cars. This called “hot room.” Trucks are impor- 
tant the freight house move freight. They are 
pushed hand. 


The workers freight train are the engineer, fire- 
man, conductor, brakeman, and clerks. The conductor 
and the clerks stay the caboose most the time. 
The conductor keeps record all the cars, and when 
uncoupled and cut out; then the remaining cars are 
coupled together. The clerks write waybills where 
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each car comes from, where going, and with what 
loaded. 

Signals are placed every few miles along the tracks. 
They tell the engineer whether stop, slowly, 
regular speed. They work electricity and are 
usually operated man signal tower. Ordinarily 
has large map with colored lights represent 
trains moving along lines (tracks). 

When reading signs with light signals: 

Green means full speed ahead. 
Yellow means proceed with 
Red means stop. 

When reading signs with semaphore signals: 

The arm straight out horizontally means stop. 

The arm straight vertically means slow. 

The arm position half way between the two 
above means go. 

Trains must have whistles warn other trains that 
they are coming, and make possible for the engineer 
and conductor send messages each other. Each 
whistle has different meaning. 

long whistle means that the train nearing sta- 
tion crossing. 

Three shorter whistles mean that the train will stop 
the next station. 

Three whistles when the train standing still means 
back up. 

Two whistles when the train moving means stop 
once. 

Every year more and more motor trucks are being 
used taking the place freight cars. Although trucks 
cannot carry large loads freight cars they can 
make trips more quickly which makes possible for 
have fruit and vegetables fresh from the farm. Also, 
motor trucks can carry manufactured things like pianos 
and automobiles from factories cities much more 
quickly and cheaply than freight trains. However, 
freight trains are still important our everyday living. 


IV. Stories, Poems, and Songs: 
Stories 

Beaty, John, “Modern Locomotives”; Bryan, 
chael Who Missed His Donaldson, Lois, 
“Smoky the Lively Duvoisan, Roger, 
Hader, Book Travel’’; Hen- 
ry, Robert, “On the Hurley, Unity Study 
Books, Kuh, Charlotte, Train, Boat, 
and Island”; Kuh, Charlotte, 
Lent, Track Lilienthal, Sophie, 
Wheels, and Meigs, ““The Wonderful Locomo- 
Mitchell, Lucy Sprague, Journey,” 
the Engine Learned the Knowing Song,” from Here 
and Now Story Book; Pryor, William Clayton, 
Train Book”; Read, Helen, “An Engine’s Story”; 
Swift, “Little Smith, Boyd, Rail- 
road Book.” 


Other More Recent Books 
No. 9”; Johnson, “Trains Today”; Norling, 
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Train Ride”; Petersham, “Story Book Trains”; 
Smith, “World Around Us”; Storm, and 
Helpers”; Tatham, “First Book Trains”; Townend, 
“Railroad Troxell, “On Shining Rails”; Van 


Meter, Tracks, and Travel”; Wooley, Like 


Poems 

Baruch, “Train” from Like Machinery; Fox, Flor- 
ence, “How the World Rides”; Livingston, Robert, 
“The Engineer”; Milne, “The Engineer” from 
Now Are Siz; Mitchell, Lucy Sprague, North 
America, “Land Shining Sandburg, Carl, 
“Box Saxe, John, Tippett, 
James “Trains,” “My Train,” Song,” 
all from A-Traveling. 


Songs 

“The Train” from Singing Time, and 
Thorn; Choo, Choo” from Progressive Music 
Series, Manual Train” from The Sing and Play 
Book Ethel Crowninshield; Railroad Train” 
from Music Series Primer; Train” from 
Song Primer Bentley; Train” from Universal 
Series.. 
Audio and Visual Aids: 

Sound films, Railroad Work,” Passenger 
Train.” 

Filmstrips, “Railroads and the Food Eat,” 
and the Homes Live In,” 
(in color); Family.” 

Slides: Before (29 slides), 
“Transportation Since (29 slides). 


Tests for the Freight Train Unit 


ETHEL TAYLOR 


Draw line between each one the freight 
train crew and the work does: 
fireman runs the engine 
clerk operates switches 


writes 
engineer manages the fire 
sees that coupling between cars 


does not break 


II. Find the right words and complete these 
tences: 
The wood used for railroad ties 
Signals help prevent 
Signals work 
means full speed ahead. 


Fast freight trains carry freight, which 
The walls roundhouse form 
Trains have ..... 
that they are coming. 
Cars for sheep have ............ 
have four floors. 


warn other trains 


Flat cars are like .......... wheels. 

Meat and fruit are carried 
two perishable poultry 
refrigerator electricity cypress 
whistles wrecks platforms 
circle green stop 


Classify the words the list below under 
these headings: 
Freight which needs 
protected 
from the weather 


Freight which does not 
need protected 
from the weather 


milk 


coal 


shoes 
paper 
steel 
lumber 
poultry 
cattle 
wool 
ore 
cotton 
oil 
gasoline 
candy 
meat 
sand 
furniture 
fruit 
clothing 
toys 


IV. Underline the things found freight yard: 


tracks freight office room 
airplane hand trucks boat 

freight fire door 

diner hump with steep sides stewardess 


switch engine roundhouse turntable 
Write piece paper what this tells you 
do. Write the answers only: 
Name one difference between freight train and 
passenger 
Which can make quicker trips freight train 
motor truck? 
Name two kinds freight cars. 
What are the large wheels train called? 


What the purpose the small wheels 
train? 
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Mundo Mis Suenos” Ma. Christina Dominguez, Age years. 


Children’s Art North America 


MINNIE LEVENSON, Head, Division Public Instruction, Worcester Art Museum 


dren’s paintings, drawings, and 
prints was held the Worcester 
Art Museum last December and 
January. consisted work made 
young people from six eighteen 
years living Alaska, Canada, 
Mexico, and the United States. 
The work was submitted art 
tems scattered throughout the con- 
tinent. 

Although several children’s ex- 
hibitions have been held 
United States before, perhaps this 
was the first one present broad 
view the kind work that 
being done this part the world. 
The pictures were 
cording geographic areas. 
addition, one section was devoted 
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work various countries 
children one age level; and an- 
other section displayed specific sub- 
jects treated children different 
ages. The exhibition thus provided 
excellent and convenient means 
studying children’s art. School 
administrators, teachers, and 
parents could trace, from age 
age over twelve-year span, the 
growth visual perception and 
manual dexterity and coordination. 
Young people visiting the exhibi- 
tion and examining even casually, 
could not help but notice that 
children everywhere, regardless 
locale environment, are pretty 
much alike, share common interests, 
and express themselves similar 
ways. 

easy generalize when dis- 
cussing children’s art, and just 
simple disprove any sweeping 
assertions. For example, often 
said that children, their art ex- 
pression, reflect what most famil- 
iar them, that they draw paint 
from personal experience. This 
true and was abundantly manifested 
this collection pictures. From 
Alaska were drawings and paintings 
snow scenes, native games, and 
climate. Children the Northwest 
produced several compositions 
immense forests, mountains, and 
wayside cabins. From those living 
urban areas, came pictures 
and 
crowded with people and skyscrap- 
ers. the other hand, imagination 
plays vital part children’s art 
that there were included the ex- 
hibition tropical scenes from Alaska, 
many pastoral themes city chil- 
dren, and great many compositions 
abstract nature. 

Many people compare the art 
the young child that the mod- 
ern artist. generalization often 
made, especially those viewing 
contemporary painting show, is, 
“It looks like child’s work.” 
you might hear, “My child can 
paint liken the work 
the child that the modern 
painter understandable, because 
there are some superficial similari- 
ties like the simplification form 


Skin Tossing Dennis Nelson, Age years. 


Ben Baber. age years. 


and the use bold color patterns; 
but the comparison cannot taken 
seriously. child, however pre- 
cocious mature for his age, 
capable fully understanding the 
adult world. not even aware 
the prospect future experiences. 
Besides, the child limited lack 
coordination, 
nical knowledge, and undeveloped 


recognition visual perceptions. 
What paints draws almost 
physical expression his own con- 
ceptions. Often his colorful,’ simple 
compositions have such remarkable 
artistic appeal and are refreshing 
for the moment, that easy 
liken his work that the modern 
painter. The differences, however, 
are far more real than the surface 
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likenesses. not know, but per- 
haps this point view stems from 
enthusiasts children’s art, the 
one hand, who see more chil- 
dren’s paintings than there; and, 
the other hand, from those who 
not see enough the work 
such modern painters Joan Miro 
and Paul Klee. 

great deal has been written 
explain and interpret children’s art, 
and there are almost many opin- 
ions and theories concerning the 
subject there are teachers. The 
only way understand children’s 
art with children and see 
much their work possible. 
Anyone seriously interested could 
find much enlighten him 
exhibition this scope. 

This large collection pictures, 
produced countless young people 
all over the continent part 
their regular day’s activity, proof 
that children, given the opportu- 
nity, will express themselves through 
art media without inhibitions and 


was small girl, and 
“DON’T THAT,” re- 
belled instantly and wanted 
the opposite immediately. 
discovered later years that that 
was perfectly normal reaction 
such definite commands. 

resent the modern ed- 
ucators have decided that there 
should less the negative atti- 
tude and more the positive. 
important question thus arises the 
schools and the homes. HOW 
DOES THIS AFFECT THE 
SCHOOL CHILD? 

Speaking from experience, 
have found definite instances where 
the positive aspect more desirable 
and satisfactory. explicit, let 
consider ordinary spelling 
lesson. 

Instead the teacher saying, 
remember, don’t any you 
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Canadian child, age years. 


with enthusiasm. Today all school 
children draw paint. Whether 
many become artists later not 


important the fact that more 


young people are engaged art 


Positive Versus Negative 
CAROLYN TOWLE 


make single mistake,” she should 
say, today, all going 
our very best, let see how 
many words can write 

When the papers are corrected, 
the teacher who has the 
attitude, will put the number 
“right” the top instead the 
number 

Each child individual 
chart, showing the progress hav- 
ing increasing number words 
correct. The whole atmosphere will 


stress rather than 


Another example: The child takes 
his school report home his par- 
ents. What the usual procedure? 
The father and mother look for the 
bad marks first! They then start 
emphasizing them, forgetting 
praise any little progress the child 
has made, however small. 

They often compare marks 
with those received other chil- 


activity some kind than ever be- 
fore, and are given chance try 
their hand something which 
formerly was restricted the fa- 
vored. 


dren and thus turn the whole mark- 
ing system into negative process. 
There are exceptions this posi- 


tive regime, however. There come 
times all our lives when the single 
imperative. teacher must train 
her class respond instantly during 
fire One never knows when 
may the real thing. She can- 
not coax each child into quick action 
the positive method alone. 

home the child who approaches 
danger, whether via the hot stove 
the steep ladder, must learn the 
often time discuss the situa- 
tion according the proper psycho- 
logical rules. 

conclusion, can sum the 
general problem saying this: 


Whenever possible, use the 
positive attitude. 


Use the negative attitude often 
enough and when the situation de- 
mands instant response. 


Teach the child recognize 


right from wrong, good from bad, 
and speed from leisure. 
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which Contribute the Success 
Painting Class 


JESSIE TODD 


Laboratory School, Chicago University 


children use tempera 
paint, the success their work de- 
pends upon the physical set-up 
the room. They like work 
flat table, that the paint does not 
run. When the paint runs, slows 
them and interferes with their 
expression. (Illustration 
like have place the wall 
bulletin board where they can pin 
their work and put the finishing 
touches. They like walk off and 
view the picture from distance, 
then again and add more 
details. 

Children like have empty 
bottles that they can make mix- 
tures such maroon, khaki, navy 
blue, many kinds grays and tans. 
Running water art room 
must, children are succeed. 
The empty bottles need not spot- 
less. They need washed, how- 
ever, that 90% the surplus 
cracked dried paint removed. 

have found that helps 
soak the empty bottles for hours 
more remove the old paint that 


cakes the sides. screen can 
set hide them from the room 
there closet storeroom ad- 
joining the room. 

low table with many half full 


James pins his painting verti- 
cal painting board and adds the 
finishing touches. 


James sits flat top desk and begins painting subject chosen 


bottles paint very convenient. 
important that they half full 
that big brushes placed them 
make the paint overflow. 
Children can look down the bot- 


? 
Bottles tempera paint covered for the night. 


Stephen likes paint corrugated paper. 


tles and find the colors they wish. 
The covers may laid top 
each bottle during the night that 
the paints won’t dry up. 
tion 

find much better lay the 
cover each bottle, wrong side up. 
the covers are screwed they 
stick, and the children are handi- 
capped not being able open 
them quickly. (Illustration 

Stephen, age (Illustration 4), 
went the low table, chose white, 
black and red paint. now busy 
painting design corrugated 
paper. Notice, has his desk 
two bottles white 
dently one was too thin, chose 
another. For the corrugated paper, 
needed have the paint rather 
thick. 

Illustration shows mural 
almost finished. was made 
children Grade 

shows David and 
Mary, two the children who 
children said. 

Illustration you see how 
Mary put dark background be- 
hind her rabbits and David made 
blossoms the bush the ex- 
treme left. comparing 
tions and you see how other chil- 
flowers extend over 
the black section the road. You 
will agree that made the transi- 
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tion from dark light more pleas- 
ing. Notice how some child felt the 
need adding black spots the 
light part the road. The left 
section, which was uninteresting 
Illustration received more thought 
Illustration 


Before some the finishing touches were added. 


Children learn much design 
they plan and make these murals. 
They learn. equally much co- 
operation. When children work 
group, one child can’t have every- 
thing exactly wants it. 
has some parts wants. Some 


16 
q 
= 7 
David and 


MARCH, 1950 


pee 


things may not please him, but they 
are included because others like 
them. 

Often when John accepts the ideas 
something which pleased him. 
has learned because worked with 
others. knows that his own re- 
sult without their help would not 
have pleased him much. 

The teacher must her part 
when children work 
Sometimes they spread the mural 
the floor while they are painting, 
especially when they are stage 
where many parts need painted 
quickly. Let look such 
example teacher help. The chil- 
dren leave the art room the end 
the period. The mural the 
floor. cannot hung the 
wall until dry. The teacher 
guards often for two hours 
damp weather classes 
work the room. twelve feet 
long and six eight feet high, 
takes big part the floor 
space. She needs remind children 
paint too near it, lest they spill it. 

When several groups work dif- 
ferent murals one class period, 
push the desks very close together 
that several murals can spread 
the have wires above 


After the final touches had been added. 


rat 


the molding the blackboards. 
Two murals can hung these 
wires. The children who need 
walk off distance see their 
results use the wires. Those who are 
filling parts and know their plans 
for colors spread theirs the floor. 

When the mural 
must given place honor the 
hall, lunchroom playroom. One 
two days are not long enough. 
The children not feel honored 
the large group picture which they 
have planned and painted hung 
for too short time. Three four 
weeks better length time. 

the mural takes the form 
stage scenery, the children know 


they work that will used 
for short time. Stage scenery 
should done very quickly and 
should not finished details, 
This true also with big mural-like 
decorations for parties the 
The aim add splashes color 
pep party. They can done 
quickly, then one sorry when 
they are thrown away after the 
party. served its purpose. 

medium more fascinating 
children than tempera paint. 
colorful. They like use long- 
handled brushes and swing their 
pattern. Its success depends upon 
the teacher. She alone can see that 
conditions are favorable. 


Love Flag 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


love flag, country’s flag, 

Its promises liberty 
Are yours well mine. 


love its clustering stars white, 
Its sky limpid blue; 

both country and flag 
forever true. 


honor every rippling fold, 
all its dazzling bars; 
help maintain the unity 
its bright, gleaming stars. 


pledge allegiance this flag 
This flag fine repute; 

And young American, 
Its colors salute! 
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What About the Weather 


ANNA DUNSER 
Director, Maplewood-Richmond Heights Schools, Maplewood, Mo. 


STUDY home, community, 
and country would not complete 
weather and the climate which af- 
fect mankind, his food, clothing, 
and shelter. The weather makes the 
crops unpredictable for the farmer. 
good full round year followed 
thin meager year affects the econ- 
omy our country. The inequality 
yearly products brings the 
subjects government control, sub- 
sidies, and price fixing. 

never too early make small 
children aware weather conditions 
and observe the results. They 
can learn about the work and 
play winds, water, sun, rain, 
and snow. They can learn the 
havoc, well the help, the ele- 
ments can bring man. 


the children something 
about the weather. Just every 
other kind information the chil- 
dren visualize and incorporate into 
their beings the things that they 
something about. How observant 
they are everything that they 
plan picture! And how observant 
they are the things they have at- 
tempted picture! 

The study some aspect the 
weather should precede the drawing 
several days. The information 
should have time sink in, and 
absorbed some degree. 
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discussion the subject, bring- 
ing back things learned, 
may precede art work, but the 
teacher does not give the child 
information simply have him give 
back her. The children should 
expressing their feelings and 
emotions, their own reaction the 
things about them. 

rain wind storm, great 
sleet, snow-melting day, all sug- 
gest different moods. Too many di- 
rections the teacher may destroy 
the mood and the work will become 
mechanical, like memorized num- 
ber words place original 
story. 

While nailing down information 
the good teacher will not neglect the 
art side the activity. After the 
organization. well balanced? 
there order with variety? Does 
hold together unit? 

was the great sleet that started 
one group children the study 
trees. They saw every tree and 
shrub outlined ice. Each child, 
large and small, noticed trees 
they had not noticed them before. 
They could see the lines growth. 
The branches and twigs dropped 
dewnward heavy with ice and took 
new look. 

one tree the branches grew 
from the trunk with upward 
sweep, but curved down again with 
its load ice. The branches were 
pairs across from each other, and all 
curved similar manner, and 
even the little twigs repeated the 
movement, forming symphony 
arrest. Other trees 
ferent patterns, but all were lovely. 
Even the shrubbery the school 
yard gave its secrets growth. 

The children began draw the 
trees. They added the telephone 
poles and the wires with their bril- 
liant display icicles. When the 
sun came out, the sparkle and shim- 
mering mass was almost more than 
the eye could stand. 

For drawing the ice 
wires, and bushes, the children 
used that faithful friend, the white 
crayon. With strong heavy strokes 
they drew all the things that were 
covered with ice. The picture was 


finished painting the sky blue, 
and was possible have great 
variety blues blue-gray, blue- 
green and blue-violet, both dark 
and light. The teacher achieved this 
variety blues pouring small 
amount blue paint into several 
clean jars and adding small amounts 
other colors the different jars. 
She didn’t know just what colors 
she would have, but knew there 
would variety blues. White 
was added the blues, but not 
enough make the blues very 
light. 

The children painted directly over 
all white crayon marks with wide 
sweeps the brush from left 
right and back again. The white 
wax crayon resisted the paint, and 
the white marks popped out the 
blue, delighting the children might- 
ily. 

Brown paint was used for the 
lower part show where the ice 


snow had not entirely covered the 


Children all age lev enjoyed 
making the pictures trees. 

Later, when heavy snow came, 
the children painted pictures 
houses the snow. The teacher 
mixed bit color with different 
jars white paint make the snow 
pale blue, lavender, lilac, pale green, 
and delicate pink. The children used 
one the colors for the snow and 
used very dark colors for the trees, 
fences, fir trees, and other objects 
they wished put in. The slightly 
colored snow gave novel effects. 
The pale green snow gave the best 
impression extreme cold. Some 
the warm color gave the effect 
sunset dawn. 

course, the uses snow were 
not neglected. The children knew 
that furnished moisture for grow- 
ing crops. They too, that 
sometimes the snow 
structive floods when melted sud- 
denly the hills mountains. 

the schools the southern 
part our country the children may 
not familiar with sleet and snow. 
They see ice only when comes 
little cubes. These children can 
illustrate the work the sun and 
the wind. 


the spring, the shrubs which 
had been silent and retiring for the 
greater part the year, burst into 
bright flower. People noticed the 
bushes now that they had passed 
unnoticed before. The flowers sug- 
gested all sorts art lessons the 


flower garden, flowers vases and 
bowls, designs made from flower 
shapes. 

the autumn when the children 
are back after the long vacation, 
there comes 
foliage calling for attention. The 
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children enjoy making these bright 
pictures. 

One lesson that the children like 
again employs the white crayon. 
They make their scene usual, but 
not color the sky. They use 
the white crayon make the white 
clouds. they have made study 
clouds and noted that the clouds 
pile like soap suds the water, 
the lower line will straight. 
the same way the clouds pile 
and ride layer cold air. 
When the clouds are drawn and 
colored, other colors may added 
the white pink, delicate blue 
lavender. The sky then painted 
with interesting blue with either 
tempera paint water colors, for 
either medium the white clouds 
will refuse covered. (Be sure 
the crayon heavy and the 
paint thin.) 

When snow storms are pictured, 
the white crayon dots the sky, 
painted over with blue, will give the 
effect snow flakes the sky. 


Hear the tramp 
marching feet; 
Hear the drum 
With its rhythmic beat! 


Heads up, chins in, 
Hep, hep, hep; 
Marching music, 
Keeping step! 


this sort picture the buildings and 
trees can bare the beginning 
the snow storm, the white 
crayon can used give the ap- 
pearance snow the objects 
the picture. 

teachers (and the children like 
too) the work the wind. 
intriguing piece work, for the 
wind must suggested the effect 
has visible things. One picture 
may the trees bending, all the 
same direction, and even the small 
twigs will twisting back from 
their normal way growing. These 
trees may chosen from any sea- 
son show how the wind blows. 
Another picture may show the chil- 
dren flying kites and the picture 
could include trees. Different kinds 
boats are propelled the wind, 
and the children will interested 
learning the names the different 
kinds. The teacher should have 
small model sail boat, de- 
scribe detail. the children are 


Parade 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


And red! 


white 


Heads up, chins in, 
Eyes straight ahead! 


Marching, marching, 
Here come, 
Playing our horns 
And the big bass drum! 


left get their idea sails from 
pictures, they will believe and draw 
the sails shapes with moon- 
shaped edges. get the im- 
pression that the people who cut 
out the sails for the ships cut them 
with those curved edges. other 
words, when children get their im- 
pressions from pictures they may 
not visualize them three dimen- 
sions, and they are simply copying 
lines which they not understand. 

There are too many versions 
the work the wind list them all 
here. Each teacher will choose the 
version which represents her own 
neighborhood for beginning. 

The creative teacher makes use 
every opportunity acquaint the 
children with things about them and 
learn their significance. 
weather always with and 
source interest. Everyone talks 
about and the children some- 
thing about when they 
colors and lines and masses 
with crayons and paint. 
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Kite Tale 


CAROLYN HEYMAN 


Assistant Professor Art Education, New York State College for Teachers, Buffalo 


WAS suggested that would 
interesting make collection 
many pictures one subject 
children different ages and at- 
tending different schools. Since 
was March and there was barrage 
kites above the schools, 
thought that “Flying Kite” 


might good subject. Colored 
crayons and 12” manila paper 
were the easiest obtainable materi- 
als. Six practice teachers used, 
nearly possible, the same presen- 
tation seven elementary schools 
and brought over 500 pictures 
children from first through fifth 


grades. 

The variety their experiences 
was interesting all the way from 
just picture the kite, 
mentally retarded boy fourth 
grade and three normal children 
the first grade, great diversity 
elaborate adventures. Not all 
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the most exciting pictures were 
made those who had flown kites. 
Some the bystanders substituted 
with imagination. Many the 
younger children drew themselves 
flying the kite and often the kite 
was subordinated themselves. The 
older children emphasized adven- 
tures with kites, sometimes includ- 
ing their friends and 
where the flying 

not wish draw conclusions 
this time, but rather share few 
the pictures with you and suggest 
that fun for whole school 
use some common topic and then 
compare results results not 
skill but rather how younger and 
older children record similar ex- 
perience the same thing. 


The Wind 


BLANCHE CARTER BOWERS 


wind blow} the kites 


Blow 


can 


like run and play with 


Blow,wind, Blow$ 
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Nature Speaks 


CAROLYN TOWLE 


ACT 

Characters: Ruthie, Debbie, 
Bob, Don, Sandra, Jean, Dick, 
Jack. 

Scene: the school grounds. 
(As the scene opens, the girls are 
standing group, talking and 
laughing. The group boys 
walk slowly towards them.) 

Ruthie: Hello, boys. Bet you’re 
all talking baseball. can always 
tell when Spring approaches just 
look boy. usually has bat, 
ball glove his hand. 

Bob: Sure, talking baseball 
and marbles, running and every- 
thing else the Spring. 

Sandra: You boys never see 
thing, talk thing, except baseball. 
bet you don’t even know the grass 
coming up! 

Dick: that so? Well, mat- 
ter fact, did notice that grass 
you speak when fixed the 
diamond. hope doesn’t get any 
longer either. want our field 
super this season. 

Debbie: any you ever hear 
the birds singing? You know that’s 
better sign Spring than any old 
baseball. 

heard whistling sound the 
other morning and thought was 
giving the high sign, but 
what you know, was one 
those old robins that has landed back 
here from the South. 

Jean: Why you horrid boy! Those 
“old robins,” you say, are our 
friends. hope they can’t hear you 
when you talk like that. 

Jack: You girls are silly! Spring! 
Spring! What does mean you? 
Well, tell you:— 

means tweet tweet twing, 
Here comes the Spring! 


The robins are back and chirping, 
That pleases you girls, now don’t 
you all know. 
Ruthie: And you boys:— 
means your mask, your bat and 
ball. 
You don’t care for NATURE all. 
you would just the same, 
our nice Springtime never came. 
(The act ends with the boys and 
girls walking off laughing and talk- 
ing good-naturedly.) 


ACT 

Characters: First Robin, Sec- 
ond Robin, Third Robin, Green 
Grass, Dandelion, Same children 

Scene: Same Act (As 
the scene opens, the 
enter, chirping and singing. 
The children stand the rear 
the stage, looking on.) 

First Robin: 

understand we’re not wanted here. 

It’s those bad boys, fear, fear! 

They are busy with baseball play. 

They not like us, I’ve heard them 
say. 

Second Robin: 

What shall do, what shall 
do? 

I’ve travelled far, and you have 
too! 

Now have feed each hungry 
mouth, 

almost wish was back down 
South. 

Third Robin: 

Then the only thing can see, 

call those boys you and me, 

And tell them why should stay 
right here. 

They have much learn, sadly 
fear. 


Green Grass: 

And shall tell them thing two. 

I’ve heard them complain morn- 
ing dew. 

grass too wet, too long short, 

can’t seem please, whether 
not. 

try dress pretty green. 

They pay attention, aren’t they 
mean? 

Dandelion: 

And pop pretty green grass. 

they really like me? alas! 

They walk right me, and spoil 
gold, 

cold. 

(As the Dandelion finishes, the 
Birds, Green Grass and Dandelion 
disappear. Then the children 
Act appear the front the 
stage, coming very quietly.) 

Ruthie: Did you people hear what 
I’ve just heard? 

(The rest the children nod 
their heads unison Ruthie con- 

Ruthie: Now what you boys 
You have hurt their feelings, 
you see. 

Bob: Aw, didn’t think about 
their side it. least they didn’t 
say was wrong interested 
baseball and games like that the 
Spring, did they? 

Sandra: course not! Sports 
any kind are good for all through 
the year, whether it’s Spring, Sum- 
mer, Autumn, Winter. 

Dick: guess they meant 
should appreciate birds, grass and 
flowers they return the 
Spring. 

Debbie: That’s right, Dick. You 
see, they have been away and 
haven’t given them welcome 
shown glad they’re back. 

Don: Well, how can that? 
for one would glad give 


them welcome knew what 
do. 
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Jean: have idea! You boys 
can’t play baseball all the time, and 
girls can find some spare time, 
I’m sure! Let take some that 
time each week and have Nature 
Club. 

Jack: There you go, with your 
clubs. You girls aren’t ever satis- 
fied unless you’re club some 
sort. 

Ruthie: But, Jack, this im- 
portant one, and can fun while 
we’re learning something the same 
time. 

Bob: can take pictures the 


birds when hikes. It’s 
good idea, think. 

birds and flowers seen they ap- 
pear this Spring. 

Dick: can ask the grass not 
grow too long too soon, because 
have mow the lawns, remember! 

(They all laugh Debbie 

Debbie: That’s how you earn your 
money for camp, isn’t it, Dick? 

Dick: Well, yes, right. 
Guess join this club, after all. 
sounds fun! 

Don: Will the rest the gang 


think boys are sissies get into 
this Nature Club? 

Jean: Not the whole class joins 
up, including the baseball nine. 
How about that? 

Jack: join all right. 
have one hundred per cent member- 
ship. What you say? 

Ruthie: Then it’s:— 

Everybody join our Nature Club, 
And have lot fun. 
Let’s everybody join our Nature 
Club, 
For Spring last has 
THE END 


Mistress Rosebush 


Characters: Mistress Mary, 
Jack Horner, Mother Hubbard, 
Peep, Simon, Mary Had 
Little Lamb, Jack and Jill, Curly 
Locks, Pussy Cat, Dr. Foster, 
Tom, Miss Muffet, Tommy. 

Place: Mary’s Garden and 
street adjoining. (As the cur- 
tain rises, Mary work over 
flowers. Each character turn 
walks down the street and talks 
with Mary over the low fence.) 

Horner: Good morning, 
Mistress Mary Quite Contrary; how 
pretty your flowers look. May 
have one for button hole? 

Mary: course you may. Here 
your coat? 

Jack Yes, thank you. 
How fine look! 

Mary: See these silver bells and 
cockle shells. Don’t you think they 
make garden pretty? 

Jack Horner: Yes, indeed do. 
You have the prettiest garden 
town. What that, Mistress Mary? 
(Points the bush lying the 
ground.) 

Mary: That rosebush Mother 
Goose gave this morning. She 
says will have beautiful red roses, 
take care it. Will you dig 
hole, can plant it? 

Jack Horner: Please excuse me; 
cannot stop just now. The Old 


SISTER GABRIEL 


Woman who lives the Shoe has 
pie for me. I’m going get and 
see can find some plums. 
Christmas pie had big one, and 
pulled out with thumb. 

Mary: You greedy boy! All you 
think about eating. Run along 
and get your pie. Some her own 
children may eat you don’t 
hurry. 


(Looking after him, fence, sees 
Mother Hubbard enter, right.) (Exit 
Jack.) 

Mary: Good morning, Mother 
Hubbard; where are you and your 
dog going? 

Mother Hubbard: are going 
market buy bone. The cup- 
board was bare this morning, and 
Rover had breakfast. 


Mary: Please stop, Mother Hub- 
bard, and help plant this rose- 
bush. sure won’t take very 
long hurry. 


Mother Hubbard: Really, dear, 
can’t stop today, for Rover 
hungry. You want your breakfast, 
don’t you, old Good-by, 
Mistress Mary. 

Mary: Good-by, Mother Hub- 
bard. (Exit Mother Hubbard.) 

Peep: M-A-R-Y, 
M-a-r-y! Have you seen sheep? 

Mary: Why, no, Peep. They 
haven’t gone this way, for have 


been garden all the morning, 
and should have seen them. 

Peep: Oh, Oh, dear! 
What shall do? They have run 
away, and can’t find them any- 
where. (Cries and wrings her hands.) 

Mary: Don’t cry, Peep. I’m 
sure they will come back. Stay 
with little while, and will 
plant this rose bush. 

Peep: Oh, no, Mary. must 
hunt for little 
things! What dog should chase 
them? They would frightened. 

Mary: That so, Peep. Good- 
by. Let know you find your 
sheep. 

Peep: Yes, will. Good-by, 
Mary. (Exit Peep.) 

Simon: (Enters, whistling, fish 
pole over shoulder, pail hand.) 
Hello, Mary! 

Mary: Hello, Simon. Where are 
you going with Jack Spratt’s fishing 
pole? 

Simon: Going fishing, course. 

Mary: But there water 
around here. 

Simon: Oh, yes, there is. 

Mary: Where it? 


Mary: Why, you funny boy. You 
won’t catch any fish there. 

Simon: Yes, shall. going 
catch big codfish. See! There! 
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Mary: You had better stay here, 
Simon, and help me! 

Simon: Let’s see what 
doing first. 

Mary: trying plant this 
rose bush. 

Simon: Oh, don’t want plant 
bush. want catch fish. My! 
How hungry am! (Looks down 
street.) There’s pieman now. 
going ask him for pie. 

Mary: Have you penny pay 
for it? 

Simon: No, haven’t any penny, 
but perhaps will give pie. 
going. 

Mary Had Little Lamb: (Enters 
with her lamb her arm.) Good 
morning, Mistress Mary. 

Mary: Why Mary Had Little 
Lamb, why aren’t you school? 

Mary Had Little Lamb: Oh, 
naughty little lamb followed 
school, course. haa-ed loud 
and long. Mother Goose thought 
I’d better bring home. was dis- 
turbing all the children with its 
baa-ing. little lamb! 
(Shakes finger lamb.) Oh, what 
lovely rosebush, Mary. 

Mary: I’m afraid will die before 
get planted. Dear me, every- 
one busy! 

Mary Had Little Lamb: Oh, 
Mary, I’m sorry, but cannot 
stop now for must hurry home with 
dear little lamb here, 
haps hurry back won’t too 
late help you. Good-bye. (Exit 
Mary Had Little Lamb.) 

Mary: Good-bye. Oh, here come 
Jack and Jill. will ask them 
help. 

Jack and Jill: Good morning, 
Mistress Mary. 

Jack: You are always working 
over your flowers. 

Jill: That why she has such nice 
ones. 

Mary: See, have rosebush 
plant now, and want someone 
dig hole for me. 

Jack: Don’t ask us; are 
such hurry. 

Jill: Mother sent the well for 
water, and coming home fell 
down and spilled it, she made 
back for more. 

Mary: Why, Jack, what that 
your head? 

Jack: That the brown paper wet 


with vinegar, that mother put on. 

Jill: cut head, too. See, 
Mary. (Shows her head.) did 
when fell down the hill. 

hurt much? 

Jack: Oh, no, it’s all right now. 
Come, Jill, must hurry mother 
will scold. (Jack and Jill disappear, 
swinging pail.) 

Mary: Here’s Curly Locks! 

Curly Locks: How are you this 
bright and sunny morning, Mistress 
Mary Quite Contrary, and how 
your garden growing? 

Mary: have everything planted, 
Curly Locks, but Mother Goose 
gave this rose bush this morning. 
give you some the roses 
June, help plant it. 

Curly Locks: Oh, I’d stop and help 
you, Mistress Mary, weren’t 
way the Muffin Shop 
Drury Lane. Georgie Porgie 
waiting there for me. says 
sugar and cream. wish you’d come 
along, Mary. 

Mary: Oh, thank you, but must 
tend garden. 

Curly Locks: Well, must hurry 
away. ask Georgie come back 
this way and plant your bush for 
you. 

Mary: Oh, thank you. Good-bye. 

(Exit Curly Locks.) 

Mary: Why, Pussy-Cat, Pussy- 
Cat, where have you been? 

Pussy Cat: I’ve been London 
visit the Queen. 

Mary: Won’t you come and rest 
bit, Pussy Cat? 


Pussy Cat: no, Mistress Mary, 
dear little mistress must 
worried about me, for did not tell 
her was going. come back 
some day June and play among 
your cockle shells. 


Mary: have rose bush plant, 
but I’m afraid couldn’t ask you 
help me. 


Pussy Cat: glad to, but you 
see, have court clothes and 
would never soil them. 
Mew, Mew. (Exit Pussy Cat.) 

Mary: (at fence) Why, here comes 
Dr. Foster! wonder who’s sick. 
Good morning, Dr. Foster. any- 
body sick? 

Dr. Foster: (raising his hat) Bless 


Does 
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news? 

Mary: Oh, dear, no! tell me. 

Dr. Foster: That careless boy, 
Humpty Dumpty, fell from wall 
this morning and broke all pieces. 
The king’s men tried patch him 
up, but, bless you, they couldn’t 
it, have just come from Glouces- 
ter see what can do. very 
sad case, Mistress Mary. 

Mary: Indeed is, Dr. Foster. 
Oh, hope you will able put 
Humpty together again. (Doctor 
touches his hat and walks off.) 

(Tom comes running.) 

Mary: Stop, Tom, Stop! Why are 
you running fast? 

Tom: get away from Bobbie 
Shaftoe. 

Mary: But why are you afraid 
him? like Bobbie Shaftoe. 

Tom: Well, you see, stole his pig, 
catches me. 

Mary: What bad, bad boy you 
are, steal little pig! hope 
Bobbie Shaftoe will catch you, for 
you ought whipped! (Tom 
runs down street. Enter Miss Muf- 
fet.) 

Mary: Why, dear little Miss 
Muffet, what are you crying about? 

Miss Muffet: Oh, Mary, 
afraid the spider. 

Mary: What spider? don’t see 
any. 

Miss Muffet: great, big black 
one. came and sat right down 
beside when was eating 
curds and whey. don’t run, 
will catch me, the ugly thing. 


Mary: Don’t afraid, Miss Muf- 
fet. won’t let the spider hurt you. 
Stay here with me, and will plant 
this rosebush. Mother Goose gave 
me, and some day there will 
lovely roses. 


Miss Muffet: Thank you, dear 
Mary, but can’t stay, 
afraid. (Runs off, looking over 
shoulder.) 


Mary: Good morning, Tommy 
Tucker. want you help 
little while, you are not 
hurry. 


Tommy: I’m not hurry. What 
can for you? 

Mary: I’m trying plant this 
bush, Tommy. have asked ever 


Haven’t you heard the 
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many help me, but they would 
not. 

Tommy: Well, will help you. 
Have you spade? 

Mary: Yes, here is. 
spade Tommy, who digs.) 

Tommy: this hole large enough, 
Mary? 

think Try and see. 

Tommy: Yes, the bush just fits. 
(Bush place.) 

Mary: You shall have the first 
rose that blooms, you have been 


(Hands 


Characters: Mozart, 
clothes, better clothes when 
plays for the King and Queen; 
Mother, long dress, gray hair; 
Father, Con- 
stance, long dress; Archbishop, 
dressed like Minister; King, 
Robe and Crown; Queen and 
children, court costumes; But- 
ler, uniform; Lords and ladies, 
court costumes; Neighbors, 
ple costumes; Messenger, school 
clothes, messenger’s cap. 


SCENE 

Father: Here your violin. You 
must practice you wish 
become great musician. 

Mozart: Yes, Daddy, like 
practice. 

Mother: What are you doing now, 
son? 

Mozart: Writing new composi- 
tion. Here, play for you. 

Neighbors: My, what beautiful 
music! have been listening 
every day it. 

Mother: does play beautifully, 
doesn’t he? you know the 
Archbishop Salzburg doesn’t be- 
lieve that small boy five could 
possibly write music like that. 

Neighbor: hard believe, 
but know does. 

Mother: works very hard every 
day. feel certain he’ll succeed. 


SCENE 
(The Archbishop Salzburg 


kind, and Tommy, want you 
come back supper. are going 
have raspberry tarts and cream 
today, and know you just love 
tarts. 

Tommy: Thank you, Mary. In- 
deed love tarts. Shall have 
sing for supper? 

Mary: No, you shall not! Now 
let’s run and tell Mother Goose that 
the rosebush planted. (They take 
hold hands and skip off.) 

CURTAIN 


Mozart, the Boy Wonder 


HELEN LARGE 


invites Mozart his Castle 
the hill.) 

Father: This great castle. 

Mozart: was fun going all 
those stairs. This the tower, 
isn’t it? 

Father: Yes, is. 
leave you here alone. 
now, son. Goodbye. 

Goodbye, Dad. Why 
here some music paper. I’m 
not afraid left alone long 
have music paper. start 
compose right away. 

Butler: Here your lunch, sir. 

Mozart: would like keep 
writing music, but hungry. 

(He stops and finishes his lunch.) 

Archbishop: (Drops little 
later. picks all the sheets 
music that Mozart had written, ex- 
claiming): They are wonderful. 
Mass, too. You are truly genius. 
Now you may home your 
Father. send for the carriage. 

Mozart: Thank you, I’ve en- 
joyed here. Goodbye. 


going 
must 


SCENE 

Living room Mozart’s home. 

Messenger: this Mozart’s home? 

Father: Yes. 

Messenger: Here message com- 
manding your son perform before 
their Imperial Majesties Vienna 
two weeks from today. Here 
money for clothes and pay your 
fare Vienna. 

Mother: must shopping 


Blooms Love 


VIVIAN GOULED 


I’ve planted some tulip bulbs, 
Narcissus, too. 

I’ve planted 
White, pink, and blue. 


watered them tenderly, 
Just the right way, 

And now I’m 
They blossomed today! 


tomorrow. have much work 


do. 

Court. will fun. 

Father: Now you must bed. 
Good night. 

Mozart: Good night, Mother and 
Dad. 

SCENE 

Reception room Palace. 

(Emperor Francis, his wife, the 
Empress Maria Theresa, the Lords 
and Ladies the Court, and the 
Imperial Children, including Marie 
Antoinette, are there. 
staring around the beauty 
everything that surpasses anything 
has ever seen before, starts 
toward the piano with his violin and 
bow hand, slips the waxed 
floor, and tumbles down quickly. 
Marie Antoinette rushes his 
side, helps him get up, and drys 
his tears ‘with her pretty handker- 
chief.) 

Thank you, your High- 
ness. When grow up, I’m going 
marry you. 

(Marie Antoinette smiles sweetly. 
All the ladies the Court smile, 
too. Mozart, brushing his coat off, 
plays several symphonies beauti- 
The guests applaud loudly. 
They surround Mozart, telling him 
that was wonderful and how 
much they enjoyed the music.) 


SCENE 


Years later. Mozart 
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ried Constance Weber and 
they are very poor. 

Constance: are happy even 
haven’t any money. Your music 
has made happy. But cold, 
and haven’t any wood any 
food either. What are going 
do? 

Mozart: don’t know what 
about the food problem, but 
know how keep warm. (He grabs 
his wife, and they start dance 
around the room.) 

Neighbor: (Dropping in, unex- 
pectedly.) What the world 
going here? 
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Mozart: were cold and hun- 
gry, too, decided dance just 
keep warm. 

Neighbor: have plenty wood 
and food, too, bring some 
right over enough last for 
long time. 

Mozart and Wife: Thank you 
very much. have wor- 
for awhile. 

SCENE 

Mozart: finished the Opera, 
“Don Giovonni.” 

Constance: I’m glad you fin- 
ished After the perform- 
ance was over, did you hear the 


people shout? Long live Mozart! 
Long live the Master Composer! 
Oh, darling, proud you. 
You are such success. You have 
written every kind music, includ- 
ing symphonies, sonatas, Masses 
and Operas, You have given joy 
the world. Come, let celebrate. 
Mozart: Where would you like 
go? 
Constance: Off some quiet nook, 
famous husband. 
Mozart: All right, take 
violin and have little music. 
(Have someone play 
Symphony.) 


City Good Manners 


Characters: Mayor the City 
Good Manners, Miss Jenkins, 
Secretary the Mayor; Appli- 
for office the City 
Good Manners: Ted, Henry, 
Gladys, Edith, Robert. 

Scene: Office the Mayor. 
door leads from the office the 
Mayor into the waiting room ad- 
joining the office. (When the 
curtains are opened, the Mayor 
work. Enter the Secretary.) 

Secretary: Your Honor, whole 
room full people are waiting 
apply for office the City Good 
Manners. 

Mayor: room full applicants! 
And only one position open. 
must study the qualifications 
each one, and choose the person who 
most courteous. 

(The Secretary steps the door 
the waiting room and ushers 
Ted.) 

Secretary: Your Honor, Ted would 
like apply for the position. 

Mayor: Miss Jenkins, have any 
complaints been filed against this 
candidate? 

(The Secretary takes papers out 
file case drawer.) 

Secretary: Yes. Here letter 
from Ted’s neighbor (reads): Ted 
impolite the dinner table. 
fills his own plate without any 
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thought for others present. Once 
when Ted had guest, didn’t pass 
single dish his friend. Sometimes 
Ted takes food from serving bowl 
with spoon has had his 
mouth, That not nice thing 
do. should use the serving spoon. 
And Ted often lays his dirty knife 
and fork the table cloth instead 
keeping them his plate. Fre- 
quently Ted rushes away from the 
dinner table before other members 
the family and guests have fin- 
ished eating. 

Mayor: (Shakes his head disap- 
provingly.) Ted, I’m sorry, but 
cannot appoint you the office. 

Ted: I’m going more careful 
meal time. Then maybe next 
year can have office. 

Mayor: you will work toward it, 
sure you can soon one the 
officials our city. 

(Ted walks out. The Secretary 
ushers Edith into the office.) 

Secretary: Your Honor, Edith 
would like apply for the position. 

Mayor: Miss Jenkins, have re- 
ceived any letters about this young 
lady? 

Secretary: Yes, here one (reads): 
Edith never expresses appreciation 
for favors. She spent three days 
the home friend, but did not 
send note thanks for the hos- 


pitality enjoyed. Edith didn’t even 
write thank-you letter the Aunt 
who made new dress for her. Mrs. 
Gibson offered drive Edith 
school every morning. Since Mrs. 
Gibson going both expense and 
trouble help Edith, discour- 
teous for Edith not ready 
when the car arrives. Yet day after 
day Edith keeps Mrs. Gibson wait- 
ing. 

Mayor: sure Edith does not 
realize that she being inconsid- 
erate. 

Edith: see now how impolite 
I’ve been. After this going 
show that appreciate what done 
for me. Next time there open- 
ing the City Good Manners, 
better qualified hold the 
office. 

(Exit Edith. Secretary ushers 
Henry into the office.) 

Secretary: Your Honor, Henry 
wishes apply for the office. 

Mayor: And what reports 
have the conduct this young 
man? 


Secretary: (picks another letter 
and reads); Henry often slams doors. 
the winter leaves doors open, 
causing cold draft blow 
those the room. Henry never 
thoughtful enough hold the door 
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open for person entering just be- 
hind him. 

Mayor: Henry, I’m sorry, but 
your record isn’t satisfactory. 

Henry: more careful for 
year. Then try for office again. 

(Exit Henry. The Secretary ush- 
ers Gladys.) 

Secretary: Your Honor, Gladys 
the next candidate. 

Mayor: Are there any complaints 
against her file? 

Secretary: Yes, this letter states 
that Gladys impolite her Moth- 
er’s guests. (Reads.) Gladys walks 
between people who are talking 
breaks into conversation without 
ever saying, 

Mayor: Gladys, you not act 
like little lady your own home, 
sure you would not treat the 
people who come the City 
Good Manners with the proper re- 
spect. you want hold office, 


the first thing for you 
improve your behaviour when you 
are with relatives and friends. 

Gladys: I’m going 
being polite home every day. 
Then know will easy for 
the right thing when 
with strangers. 

(Exit Gladys. Secretary brings 
Robert.) 

Secretary: Your Honor, the next 
applicant Robert. 

Mayor: What information 
have about him? 

(The Secretary picks several 
letters.) 

Secretary: The first letter from 
the principal the school where 
Robert pupil. (Reads.) Robert 
liked everyone our school 
because his fine manners. 
always waits his turn the drink- 
ing fountain the school yard, and 
the lunch line the cafeteria. 


What Makes Spring 


(For Choral Speaking) 
MARGUERITE GODE 


What makes Spring? 


Light Voices: 
Warming winds and melting snow 
Greening hills where crocus grow 


Medium Voices: 
Winter stream that bursts its shell 
Wooded fern and wild blue bell 


All: 
These make spring. 


Heavy Voices: 

Where the earth line meets the sky 
Fleecy clouds scudding 
Brown buds swell upon the trees 
There’s hum gypsy bees. 


Light Voices: 

Violet carpets the glen 

Are spread wide pixie men 
And across the meadows, bold, 
Dandelions pour their gold, 

the spring. 


Medium Voices: 

There’s softness the song 

the days that roll along 
Singing birds and sighing breeze 
Fill the willow whistle trees 
Sunbeams dancing and down 
Deck the windows the town 
Children, laughing, seek their play— 
Bleating lambs far astray 

the spring. 


Heavy Voices: 
Kite tails tangle the air 


(The Secretary puts the sheet 
from which she reading under- 
neath the other pages that she 
holding.) 

Secretary: The second letter 
from the bus driver the route 
the school where Robert attends. 
(Reads.) always glad have 
Robert for passenger the way 
and from school, because well- 
mannered while riding the bus. 
does not push, shout, behave 
disorderly way. the bus 
crowded, and Robert sees elderly 
woman standing, will offer his 
seat her. 

Mayor: These are splendid recom- 
mendations! Robert, pleased 
appoint you the highest posi- 
tion can give you the City 
Good Manners. 

Robert: Thank you, Sir. will try 
hard make our city place 
courtesy. 


Bunnies scamper everywhere 
Games marble Easter hats 
Boys afield with balls and bats 
Fresh clothes drying the line 
Leafing out bush and vine 
Winter clothing, storage bound 
Music hammer’s pound 


All: 


These make spring. 


Light Voices: 
Hatching chicks returning birds— 
Winds that speak 

words 
Trips country, where the blade 
the plow, new drills has made. 


Medium Voices: 
Through the toil sun and rain 
Little seeds are turned grain 
Wild plums dress themselves lace, 
Robins hunt nesting place. 


Heavy Voices: 
Songs gladness skyward soar, 
Sudden showers break and pour 
Silver raindrops gaily down 

Making rainbow streets town. 


All: 

These and many, many more 
Enter through Spring’s open door 
These make Spring. 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 
Principal, Oliver Hazard Perry School, Cleveland, Ohio 


March Helpers 
(Reading Lesson) 


Farmers start spring work March. 
They rake dried stalks corn. 
Sometimes they have great bonfires. 
They select their ears corn for seed. 
They look through the seed catalogs. 


They uncover bushes and other shrubs. 


They collect sap from the maple trees. 


SOMETHING 


Make List Spring Activities (This will vary different localities) 


Raking the yard Sending for garden seeds 

Burning rubbish Selecting seed potatoes 

Taking off storm windows Cutting Pussy Willows 

Putting screens Making record first birds seen 
Putting out buckets for maple sap Boiling maple sugar 


Setting out new shrubbery and bushes 


Selection Seeds Discussion Period 


Why the selection seed important? 
Where farmers secure their seed? 
(Name several places and tell advantages each) 
Where gardners secure their seed? 
How can plants started without seed? 
(Bring out cuttings from growing plants, pieces potato with eye each, bulbs, dividing 
roots start new plants, leaves that take root water and grow.) 


PLANTING SEEDS FOR MOTHER’S EASTER GIFT 


window box can filled with earth which tomato flower seeds can planted. When 
these plants have reached sufficient size, they can transplanted into individual pots 
taken home. few seeds can planted each individual flower pot. 


small and brown. very busy. 
need sun and water. laying out garden. 
Then will grow. will soon plant fields. 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 


Nature Helpers 
(Reading Lesson) 


Spring sunshine great helper. 


The sun comes earlier each 


melts the snow and ice. 

begins warm the earth. 

starts the sap the trees running. 
Wind good helper, too. 

carries the warm sunshine. 


dries the melting snow. 


SOMETHING BO. 


Position Sun 


4 ? 


Note the position the sun o’clock every morning and again afternoon dismissal. 


Notice how rapidly the days grow longer. 


Shadows 


Draw the shadow child each the above hours and also noon. Make one drawing 
the same day each week. Compare and explain the changes, 


Explanation term 


Visit Sugar Bush 


possible visit sugar bush. See the buckets hanging the trees. Look the large pan 
tank freshly collected sap. Watch the sap boiling and the care the man charge gives it. Taste 


the thickened syrup and eat some the sugar. 


QUESTIONS FOR DISCUSSION 


What sap? 

What trees have it? 

What brings into the tree? 
How the sun your helper? 
How the wind your playmate? 


Draw pictures March Fun and Work Wind 


Flying 

Making bird houses 

Playing marbles 

Finding rills and riverlets from 
melting snow and ice 


Making bonfires 

Planning garden 

Jumping rope 

Sailing leaf boats the little streams 
water 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 


Good English Helpers 
(blow, blew, has blown) 


Hurray, hurrah! 


Away goes kite; 

The wind has blown 

Clear out sight! 

Flap, flap, flap! 

Mother’s wash the line; 
For blowing clothes dry 


March winds are fine! 


ORAL ENGLISH GAMES 
Wind Game 


Child chosen for the wind. whispers the teacher, the article plans blow off 
Mary’s red ribbon Dick’s shoe Jack’s tie, etc. First child asks: you blown off Joe’s 
Wind answers: have not blown off Joe’s 

Second child: you blown off Jean’s 

Wind: “‘No, have not blown off Jean’s 

Continue until correct question asked. This child then becomes the 


Kite Game 

Wind whispers the name child the teacher. 
First child asks: blew Joe’s kite away? Did 
Wind replies: did not blow Joe’s kite away.” 
Second child: blew Sally’s kite away? Did you?” 
(Continue until correct child named.) 


Fill Blanks 

Jim and Jack were walking along when the hat off. Jack looked around 
and asked, has the wind.......... 

“There goes! over into the field,” answered Jim. 

Both boys started run after the hat. bet the old wind can’t..........my hat off,” 
said Jim. 

Just then big gust came and away went Jim’s new straw hat. 

“Ho, ho,” laughed Joe. wind can anything today. Hurry, let’s get our hats before 
across the field.” 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 


Phonic Helpers 
(Sound 
The wind blew hat 
Right off head; 


ran after fast, 


made face red. 
Late the night, 


heard the winds roar; 


rider was riding, 
Right over the floor. 


Select the words the rhyme that begin end with the letter Say each slowly. Find one 
word which begins and ends with 


What animal says: (dog) 

What name sometimes called? (Rover) 

What animal says: (bear) 

What animal says: rah, rah.” (boy) 

Fill blanks with words that begin with “r’’: 

The (rain) had made little The little (rills) had made big (river). Some boys got 
into their boats and (rowed) down the 


Draw picture each these words and phrases: 


rat ruler rabbit rubber ball 
ribbon rain red apple 
rock radio rung fishing rod 


Answer these questions with words that begin with 


What goes hoppity, hoppity, hop?.... ...... 
What gives our favorite 
What does Sally wear her finger?.......... 
What did Jack throw into the 
What did Dick name his 


What did baby play with?.......... 


Find the letter these words. Draw line around it. Say slowly can hear the 
letter. 


road children work tree furry 
riddle street free broom fire 
horse around green birthday red breast 


Make Phonic pages 


Cut out words which begin end with Paste phonic page. Suggested list: 


read fur run bear fur farmer 
tear roll tar red frisky hear 


> 
at 
SE 
use 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


March (1769) DeWitt Clinton, Chief promoter 
Erie Canal. 


March (1847) Alexander Graham Bell, in- 
ventor the telephone. 


March (1806) Elizabeth Barrett Browning, 
one the greatest English poets. 


March (1475) Michelangelo, famous Italian 
artist. 


March (1849) Luther Burbank, often called 
the 


March (1451) Americus Vespucius, the Italian 
explorer for whom America was 


March (1767) Andrew Jackson, the beloved 


March (1872) Samuel Wise, Jewish 
Rabbi and writer. 


March (1837) Grover Cleveland, who was 
President our country. 


March (1813) David Livingstone, the English- 
man who explored 


March (1822) Rosa Bonheur, the French 
artist who loved draw animals. 


March (1875) Robert Frost, whose beautiful 
poems New England have won him the title 
New England.”’ 


OTHER SPECIAL DAYS MARCH: 
Easter St. Patrick’s Day 


Pussy and the Bunny 


bonny, bob-tailed bunnikin, 
Was hurrying down the street, 
A-carrying his Easter eggs 
All sugary and sweet. 


Along the way came Pussy Cat, 

She was a-hurrying too; 

She tweaked her nose, this way and that, 
She’d spied the eggs blue. 


basket, she said, 

paws are made soft that they 
Can tippy toe 


But Bunny laughed Pussy Cat, 

Mistress Puss, dear; 

basket and Pussy Cat 

Look really very queer. 


may good for catching mice, 
But everybody knows, 

There’s never been pussy made, 
Could stand upon his 


Then Bunny shook his tiny tail, 
And stood his hind feet, 
kept his basket his arm, 
And hip-hopped down the street. 
Florence Piper Tuttle 


Child’s Thought God 
They say that God lives very high! 
But you look above the pines 
You cannot see our God. And why? 


And you dig down the mines, 
You never see Him the gold, 
Though from Him all that’s glory shines. 


God good, wears fold 
heaven and earth across His face 
Like secrets kept for love untold. 


But still feel that His embrace 
Slides down thrills, through all things made, 
Through sight and sound every place: 


tender mother laid 

shut lids her kisses’ pressure, 
Half-waking night; and said, 

Who kissed you through the dark, dear 
Elizabeth Barrett Browning 


Pussy’s Needs 


call you pussy willows 

name that suits somehow; 
And yet we’ve never known you 
even try meow, 


Your furry little catkins 

Are soft like pussy’s feet; 

But don’t you think some scratchers 
Would make you more complete? 
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Child’s Calendar March Birthdays 


The Little French Girl Who Loved Animals 


One day Madame Bonheur called and called 
her little girl, Rosalie. the moth- 
asked the two brothers. ready. 
will cold she does not come But the 
boys were not sure where the little sister had gone. 
ran down the road some hours ago with her 


aper and said one the brothers. 
pap 


plained Mother Bonheur. The father and mother 
and the boys finished lunch and still little girl. 


Rosa’s father was artist and her mother 
musician, the whole family enjoyed beauty 
wherever they found it. Monsieur Bonheur 
sat and smoked his pipe and looked out over the 
lovely French city, wondered where his little 
girl could have gone. This had happened ever 
since she was very tiny child, the family was 
accustomed seeing her baby scrawls tiny 
pieces paper. They really thought little about 
it, except for Monsieur Bonheur, who did not 


like the idea Rosa becoming artist. 


The afternoon shadows grew longer, but 
little girl came home. was nearing suppertime 
and her father wandered out see could find 
her. walked for long while and finally came 
the open fields, where cows were eating fresh 
grass. There was little Rosa, utterly unconcerned, 
sitting big rock, busily sketching. 

did not take her father long note the real 
talent that showed her sketches. 

our supper. getting 

“But, Father, must finish this 
said the little girl. 

added few strokes here and there. 

Years went and Rosa watched her father 
paint, draw and model. Sometimes she would 
spend whole day the open with her crayons, 


painting outdoor scenes and animals. little 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


wonder that Rosa was asked send two 


paintings the most famous exhibition all 
France. One was painting sheep and goats, 
the other rabbits. Everyone knew now that 
all her 


paintings, the most known Horse 


Rosa Bonheur was famous artist. 


Only few women this world have become 
really famous artists, and them, perhaps Rosa 


Bonheur the greatest. 


Good Old Saint Patrick 


How the Irish loved him always, and yet was 
not even born Ireland. Some people say was 
France, others Scotland and still others 
claim England his birthplace. were not 
over fifteen hundred years ago, might able 
find out. But all know for what good St. 
Patrick stood. 

The story goes that when was but was 
captured pirates and taken Ireland 
boat. Here was sold servant Irish 
chieftain, where suffered hard life. While 
out tending the sheep the fields, Patrick often 
thought his early teaching and decided be- 
come missionary. studied Italy and 
France and then returned Ireland carry 
and 


down the country went, quietly winning the 


Christ’s message the people there. 


people over. course, the old story says drove 
the snakes from Ireland beating big 
drum. Whether true not there are snakes 
Ireland today. built over 365 churches and 
many schools for the people. 

When Patrick died there was much mourning. 
Some doubted whether died the 8th 
9th March, the people decided add the 
two together and honor him each year the 
17th March. All over the world the Irish people 
observe St. Patrick’s Day. This fine tribute 
man who lived life self sacrifice for his 


people. 
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ROSA BONHEUR 


Read Answer: 


what country was Rosa Bonheur 
born? 


What sort pictures did she draw? 
What did Rosa’s father do? 


Which animals did Rosa prefer 
draw? 


Can you draw one those animals 
here? 


Can you put the name the animal 
under the picture? 


Can you draw two others Rosa’s 
favorites? 


Can you draw picture Rosa out 
the fields sketching the animals? 


Which was her most famous picture? 


10. you have any her pictures 
your classroom? 


OUR MARCH CALENDAR 


Can you: 


Can you name president who was 
born March? ............ 


Can you name two artists? ........ 
Can you name explorer? ......... 
Can you name Jewish Rabbi? ...... 


Can you name “Plant Wizard?” 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


Meaningful Seatwork 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 
(To correlated with Famous March Birthdays) 


Can you name English poet? 


Can you name two people you know 


who were born March? ............ 


GOOD OLD SAINT PATRICK 


Completion Test: 


the age 16, Patrick was captured 


Story says Patrick drove the ....... 


from Ireland. 
built over .......... churches. 


The people decided honor him 


ANDREW JACKSON, THE BELOVED 
Making Pictures: 

More than one hundred years ago, 
brave group pioneers was its way 
Tennessee. 

The women and children traveled 
four-wheeled ox-carts. 


The men rode horseback. 
They traveled for days and days through 
the forest and over the hills. 
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Meaningful Seatwork 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


(To correlated with Famous March Birthdays) 


II. The men all kept sharp lookout for 
the Indians. They found safe place 
the edge the woods pitch their camp 
and light their fires. soon the tents 
were pitched they fell asleep. 


All were asleep except two guards 
and one young man. had long thin 
face, sandy hair and keen blue eyes. 
was smoking corn-cob pipe and sat 
with his back tree. This man was 
Andrew Jackson. 


IV. Just was about sleep, 
queer hooting sound aroused him. 

sat and soon was wide awake. 
picked his rifle and awakened the 
guards. They all knew the hooting came 
from Indians, not from owls. 


Quickly they broke camp and 
started again their journey. They were 
too smart for the Indians, who had suc- 
ceeded capturing everyone about the 
camp. But this time, Jackson and his 
band were safe Tennessee, the goal 
their journey. 


THE WIND 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 


saw you toss the kites high 

And blow the birds about the 

And all around heard you pass, 

Like ladies’ skirts across the grass 
wind, a-blowing all day long, 
wind, that sings loud song! 

saw the different things you did, 

But always you yourself you hid. 

felt you push, heard you call, 


could not see yourself all 
wind, a-blowing all day long, 
wind, that sings loud song! 

you that are strong and cold, 

blower, are you young old? 

Are you beast field and tree, 

just stronger child than me? 
wind, a-blowing all day long, 
wind, that sings loud song! 


Find all the action words. 

Find all the sound words. 

Find the words that suggest color. 
Can you make picture for line 
Can you make picture for line 
Can you name five things the wind can 


do? 


EASTER 


Making Pictures: 


Show class children coloring 


Easter eggs. 


Show garden red tulips and yellow 


jonquils. 


Show little girl lovely big pink 


hat with blue and yellow flowers. 


Show people coming out big 
church. 


suit green. 


Show little boy and girl hunting for 
eggs. 


Show the Easter Bunny, dressed his 
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EASTER GREETING CARDS (Page 63) Louise Tessin 


FOLDER 

2.CUT SHOWN: 

SKETCH MISSING PETALS 
INSIDE GACK 

OPEN FOLDER ANO DRAW 
RABBIT USING SKETCH 
PETALS EARS. 


FREE BRUSH 
DECORATION 
SIMPLE FOLDER. 
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EASTER GREETING CARDS 


Louise Tessin 


GREETING CARDS WITH 
CUT-OUT PANELS. SLIP 
FOLDER TINTED 


PAPER INTO COVER. 
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Louise Tessin 


INSIDE SQUARE PATTERN 
SIDE AREAS 

CUT CARDBOARD PATTERN 
FOR TRACING. 


TRACE 
FROM 

CARD BOARD 
PATTERN 


CUT-PAPER DECORATIONS 
MAY EXTEND OVER TOP AND 
SIDES. 


CONNECT CORNERS, 
ADD DECORATIONS. 


RABBIT DRAWN 
AND CUT FROM WHITE 
DRAWING PAPER 

INCHES. 


EARS 
FROM 
FOLDED 
PAPER. 
SLIT. 
OVERLAP 
ENDS 
AND 
PASTE. 
TRIM 
ATTACH 
HEAD. 


PATTERN 
FOR ROCKER 
WAS CUT FROM 
INCH 
RADIUS, TRACE 
FOLDED CONSTRUCTION 
PAPER. CUT CAREFULLY. 
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BUSY BEARS EASTER TIME (Page 64) Moreland 
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Strimple 


BUILD-UP POSTER (Page 64) 
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CAN YOU FINISH THE PICTURE Helen Strimple 


Bobby and his are flying kite. 
Can you draw kite the end the 


string? Bobbys cap and sweater 
red, and his jeans blue. 


Draw the tail dog, Pal. 
Make some more birds the sky. 


Finish coloring the picture. 
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State Seal Poster 


MAY TAYLOR KROUSE and STIFNELL TURNER 


The seal the state Washington shows the vignette 
General George Washington the central figure 


Nickhame state Washington 
Evergreen State 


Rhododendron 
Bird: Willow Gold Finch 


Flower: 


Capitol: Olympia 


Feb. 22nd Birthday our first Presi- 
dent—George Washington 


There old, old story And when his father saw 


About George Washington said “WHO could be? 

went into the orchard WHO would have hatchet 

did not have gun. cut cherry 

But had hatchet— And George felt v-e-r-y funny, 
Why ever did did father Washington 


Seems like mystery. cannot tell 
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NAVAHO SILVER WORKER (Page 64) Bess Bruce Cleaveland 
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OUT EGG 


Here egg 
(Illustration 


cracking open 
(Illustration 


Out comes head 
(Illustration 


Out comes two feet 


Out comes yellow chicken. 


Here another egg. 


cracking open, 
(Illustration 


Out comes head. 
(Illustration 


Out comes tail. 


Out comes two feet. 


Out comes Tommy Turkey. 


Here third egg. 
(Illustration 


Watch crack open. 
(Illustration 


Out comes 
(Illustration 


Out comes four feet. 


Out comes 


Out comes Tommy Turtle. 
The fourth egg has crack. 


Out comes head with big bill. 
(Illustration 


Out comes two webbed feet. 


Out comes flappity tail. 
(Illustration 
Duckling. 


Out 


Marguerite Gode 
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AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 
EASTER FUNNIES INSTEAD BUNNIES Marguerite Gode 


Make fun for your Easter party 
introducing the Funnies place 
cards. 

Follow these directions, and you 
will find they are easy make:— 

Boil some eggs until hard. Cut 
out shoes (Pattern One) from card- 
board. 

Paint egg according the color 
you choose for coat, shawl, trousers 
skirt. Paint cardboard shoes 
black. Glue the colored egg the 
shoes the point marked 

Trace the pattern for head 
stiff heavy white paper that will 
take water color. Color face and 
hands pink. Paint hat hair 
cheeks eyes lips and mouth. 

Fold and cut out head (double). 

Paste the two heads together 
far down dotted line. Paste the 
lower part (below dotted line) 
front and back egg. 

Back head will colored 
hair color clothes same front. 

Patterns for heads are given and 
you may able add some orig- 
inal ones. 

Write names eggs. 
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Poetry Corner 


The Magician 


ELSIE FOWLER 


The magician did tricks 
With this thing and that. 
pulled white rabbit 
Out his hat. 


took all the money 
Out sack, 

But when was opened 
The money was back! 


sent caged birdie 
Into the air 

When the cage opened 
The birdie was there! 


told mother about it, 
And grandmother, too. 
“How exciting,” 
see what do.” 


She mixed flour 
Eggs, sugar and milk, 

Then made dough pillow 
shining silk. 


Popped into the oven 
And closed the door, 
And then half 


hour more, 


Grandmother called me, 
CAKE for ME! 


think the magician 

Was clever and quick, 

But grandmother’s cake 
Was the very best trick! 


Course! 


VIVIAN GOULED 


like very much. 


like learn arithmetic 


And history, and such. 


think most children do, 
But like BEST the bread and jam 
when school through! 


Two Geese 
NONA KEEN DUFFY 


Mrs. Goose and Mr. Gander 
Like wander and meander. 


Through the woods they like stray 
Eating grasses all the way. 


Through the woods and shady lane, 
Back they wander, home again! 


Sunny days rainy weather 
They will take walk together! 


The Safe Way 


BEULAH WILLIAMS ALLEN 


When get through playing, 

get toys put away 
treasure chest. 


For then know just where they are, 
And one needs grumble 
Over toys round about 
which they step stumble. 


The frisky pup can’t chew them up, 
When wants play, 
When the chest they’re neatly 
placed, 
And safely put away. 


Says Old Time Maid 


AGNES CHOATE WONSON 


Mother and Father 
Often take too 

When they stroll oyt Easter 


Factories Night 


VIVIAN GOULED 


Factories look nice night 

When they’re all filled with 
light 

Every window busy 

like factories night! 


Daniel Boone 
VIVIAN GOULED 


Daniel Boone was brave and strong, 
Adventurous, and plucky. 

lived way back Indian days 
And founded Kentucky!” 


loved the woods and wilderness, 

And learned know them 

Each bird, each trail, each Indian 
sound 

Explorer Boone could 


Daniel Boone, the pioneer, 

Was daring could be, 

And ’cause his courageous deeds 
Won fame 


March 


LILLIE JORDAN 


Birds now fly across the ocean 

March sets living things motion. 

Dries the snow with winds a-blow- 
ing 

Everywhere starts plants growing. 


Child Thanks God 


EDNA HAMILTON 


know God made the night, 

With white stars twinkling bright. 
made the gold moon, too, 

High the sky blue. 


know God made the trees, 

The rivers, lakes and seas, 

God made all lovely things: 
Summers, autumns, winters, springs. 


thank God for all these, 

Birds, rivers, stars and trees, 

love hear the bluebirds sing: 
And thank God for everything! 
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Mrs. Goose and Her Inventions 
MIRIAM CLARK POTTER 


GOOSE was Mrs. 
Squirrel’s kitchen. They were read- 
ing the Animaltown News, and the 
tea-table was spread with red 
cloth. 

nice would be,” said Mrs. 
Goose, looking over the tops her 
glasses, “if could invent something 
and famous.” 

“What you mean invent 
something? And why you want 
famous?” asked Squirrel. 

“Listen. Here the paper says, 
‘Many people have become famous 
because they have invented things. 
There the airplane, the automo- 
bile, the steam engine. All useful. 
So, you invent something useful, 
that people can enjoy you are 
helping the world.’ 

“And now,” went Mrs. Goose, 
think will help the world. 
going invent She 
got out her chair. 


“Aren’t you going drink your 
tea 


“No; must rush right home, 


Mrs. Goose was the stepladder. 


while 
thoughts.” 

“What are you going IN- 
VENT?” Mrs. Squirrel shouted 
after her; but she had gone. 

Mrs. Squirrel drank her own tea 
and Mrs. Goose’s, too. She did 
little mending; then she got 
worrying about what her friend was 
to. “Why, she might even try 
invent something dangerous,” she 
thought. “Something that would 
fall her, explode.” 

She went across the street and 
knocked Mrs. Goose’s door. 

“Come in,” said low voice. 


have these important 


Mrs. Goose was sitting with her 
feet tub water. the edge 
the tub, fastened with wire, was 
little flat board, about the size 
the sole shoe. 

“You have come just 
announced Mrs. Goose. have 
invented something that going 
help the world. for foot-tub. 
You soak your feet cold water 
hot doesn’t matter which. 
See, the tub all full. was lots 
work fill it. Then, when you are 
ready, you just lift one foot out 
the right, the doesn’t 
matter which and step down, 
hard, this little board like 
this. Then, the tub tips, and emp- 
ties itself for 

“But look, LOOK, what you 
have squealed Mrs. Squirrel. 
the water running all over 
the floor! You have sloshed out 
all directions! Didn’t you know 
would make lot trouble? Quick 
get mop get two mops get 
some rags! What thing 

“The invention all right, ex- 
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cept for this one little mistake,” said 
Mrs. Goose, wiping water busily, 
“and will think some way 
fix thal. But can wait! For, the 
meantime, have had another idea.” 

hope not like this last 
one,” said Mrs. Squirrel, from under 
the table, where she was trying 
keep the water from running down 
into the cellar. “And when get 
this mopped up, going home, 
that’s what. all damp and 
messy here now.” 

next invention,” Mrs. Goose 
said. 

home, Mrs. Squirrel had 
change her shoes and stockings and 
put dry apron. She put some 
potato soup the fire, and then 
she began worry about her friend. 
suppose have over and 
see what she doing,” she thought. 

Mrs. Goose was her 
She was stepladder. the 
wall the bed was funny lot 
strings. Hanging from them was 
big dinner bell, tin pitcher, and 
copper kettle. 

She looked delighted. have 
come just the right time,” she 
told Mrs. Squirrel. even 
better than foot-tub invention. 
shall call ‘MRS. GOOSE’S 
GREAT WAKE-UP MACHINE.’ 


See. When you want wake up, 
you just reach over and pull, hard. 
Then Ding-Dong! Bump! Rat- 
The bell rings, and down come 
the kettle and the pitcher, right 
your ear.” 

“But what horrid way wake 
said Mrs. Squirrel. what 
good wake-up machine you 
have work yourself? You 
couldn’t pull the string when you 
were asleep, now could you?” 

Mrs. Goose looked very troubled. 
Then she said, “It impolive you 
call attention the one thing 
that the matter. This very 
good invention all but that little 
mistake. came down from the 
ladder. mind. Let 
rest for while, for going 
think another idea, even better 
than these two.” 

Mrs. Squirrel looked her. “If 
were you I’d put away the ladder 
and all this junk, and forget about 
the inventions. and take good, 
long nap.” 

She hurried home. 
couldn’t help worrying about her 
friend. After while she got and 
went the window, because she 
thought she had heard Mrs. Goose 
across the street. Yes, there she 
was her porch. But what was the 
matter with her? Mrs. Goose had 


big red bandage over her eyes. She 
was feeling her way along, though 
she were blind. 

Mrs. Squirrel rushed out. “Be 
fall! What the 
matter with your eyes?” 

said Mrs. Goose from 
behind the bandage. you tell 
invention when you see one? This 
something that going help the 
world and keep people from 
ing sharp pain. When went out 
get wood for fire, dust blew 
eyes. had keep washing 
them till came out. Now, 
people wore something like this, 
they wouldn’t get stuff their eyes. 
shall call this invention, ‘MRS. 
GOOSE’S RED EYE-PROTEC- 
TOR FOR WINDY 

Mrs. Squirrel took hold Mrs. 
Goose and shook her. but 
how can you see where your 
eyes are all tied like that? Tell 
me! You were walking right smack 
into that flower-pot, and you would 
have fallen over and down the 
stairs, kersplam.” 

“There you go, again said 
Mrs. Goose, “‘calling attention the 
one thing that the matter with 
invention! But this time too 
quick for you. have already 


thought plan fix the mistake. 
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Out tumbled Mrs. Goose, with her eyes shut. 


will cut holes the bandage, for 

But Mrs. Squirrel shook her even 
harder. “Tell this, fine 
“if you made holes, then wouldn’t 
things blow into you. eyes 
And she took the bandage off Mrs. 
Goose’s face. 

will think way fix that 
said Mrs. Goose, cold 
voice. 

“Well, careful. have 
spent quite lot time now, saving 
you from accidents.” 

said Mrs. Goose. 
“Accidents! Oh, thank you, for 
now you have given idea for 
nezt invention.” 

Mrs. Squirrel went home and had 
some potato soup. She tried feel 
cozy and happy, but she couldn’t. 
hope that Goose all 
right,” she thought. was 
something very funny about the 
way she said ‘accidents.’ think 
over and have look.” 

Mrs. Goose was not her kitchen 
the bedroom. But Mrs. Squir- 
rel thought she heard strange faint 
knocking the cellar. she went 
down the little steep, dark stairs. 

the door Mrs. Goose’s tiny 
fruit closet was sign, “MRS. 
GOOSE’S SAFE PLACE.” the 
floor the corner was paper with 
writing “STAY LOCKED 
UP, AND YOU WILL NOT HAVE 
ACCIDENTS.” 

“Oh, mercy me,” thought Mrs. 
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Squirrel. She rattled the doot the 


closet. was locked tight. 
you there, Mrs. Goose?” she 
shouted. 

came weak voice. 
and have lost the key. can’t find 
the dark and sure, too, 
that put safe place. But 
Water keeps dropping the top 
drowned!” 

“That’s only the water spilled 
from your first invention,” Mrs. 
Squirrel told her. don’t worry 
about it. But try find the 
key!” 

There were few weak little 
scratchings, and low groan from 
Mrs. Goose. Then all was 

needs air must get help, 
that’s what,” and out rushed Mrs. 
Squirrel into the high wind, shout- 
ing, “Help! Help! Goose 
closet and can’t get her 

Black Cat heard her. Mr. Pop- 
Rabbit heard her. did Old Lady 
Owl and Three-Ducks, 
was very fortunate. 

Black Cat got tool-box. Mr. 
Pop-Rabbit ran for his big chopping- 
down Christmas-tree axe. They all 
rushed the cellar, and whacked 
and pulled. The door came loose. 
Three-Ducks flew around wildly; 
they were afraid look! The door 
came off. Out tumbled Mrs. Goose 


with her eyes shut, covered with 
dust and cobwebs. The top her 
head was soaking wet. She looked 
just awful; but she was alive and 
breathing. 

see said Old Lady Owl. 
“She had that key string 
around her neck, all the 

When Mrs. Goose came to, she 
was her bed. She looked 
her friends and asked, you 
look anxious? was only trying 
out safe-place idea. will save 
accidents.” 

“But don’t you see,” said Mrs. 
Squirrel, have had accident. 
Why, shut yourself like that 
without fresh air was very dan- 

“But wanted help the 

“Well, you haven’t even helped 
me, this morning; have had rush 
back and forth from your house 
mine.” 

“Well, you are famous, right here 
Animaltown,” Mr. Pop-Rabbit 
least like you.” 

“No, indeed there said 
all the others, quickly. 

Mrs. Goose looked very pleased. 

wash the cobwebs off your 
Old Lady Owl told her, 
off your head, too.” 

“Yes, especially off your head,” 
said Mrs. Squirrel. “Then give 
you some nice, hot potato soup.” 


Peter Long Ear’s Present 


ETER Long Ears wiggled the 
tip his pink nose and stared into 
the basket which carried. 

How could have made such 
mistake? Now there were only nine 
hundred and ninety-nine pink, blue, 
yellow, green and brown eggs for 
Easter morning! 

looked the list children’s 
names which held his white 
paw and shook his head sadly that 
his whiskers trembled. 

The very Jast name read, “Johnny 
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Evans One Blue Egg leave 
under the sofa.” 

Peter Long Ears sighed deeply 
and said aloud, haven’t blue 
egg for Johnny. haven’t even 
pink, green, yellow, brown egg for 
him! dear! only there was 


something else could give him.” 

Cheered with the thought that 
perhaps might come across 
suitable gift for Johnny, Peter Long 
Ears started out his journey. 
could one mile with every hop, 


that really didn’t take him long 
cover great distance. 

the time had delivered all 
the eggs but two, Peter Long Ears 
was feeling very sad indeed. had 
not been able find single solitary 
thing for Johnny place the 
missing blue egg. 

Just had placed the next 
the last egg Susy O’Brien’s doll 
carriage the porch her home, 
along came fine handsome mother 
cat. 
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Peter Long Ears didn’t feel much 
like talking, but wanted 
Madam!” 

Mrs. Cat stopped. She seemed 
excited. 

“Good morning you,” she re- 
plied, “you must excuse 
have five brand new babies care 
for!” 

“You mean 
asked Peter Long Ears eagerly, for 
this had given him idea once. 

“And each them beautiful,” 
exclaimed Mrs. Cat proudly. 

“But FIVE!” said Peter Long 
Ears, pretending moan, 
far too many look after. Perhaps 
you could spare one!” 

Cat looked horrified! 

wouldn’t DREAM such 
thing! Indeed, what you want 
with new kitten?” she demanded 
suspiciously. 

can give very fine home,” 
promised the Easter Rabbit. 

Mrs. Cat shook her head firmly. 


Then Peter Long Ears told her 
his terrible mistake, and that poor 
Johnny Evans just wouldn’t have 
single solitary thing, not even blue 
egg, for Easter morning. 

Mrs. Cat was sympathetic, but 
she wouldn’t part with even the 
weakest her tiny new babies. 

Peter Long Ears didn’t blame her, 
course, but now was sadder 
than ever departed place 
the next and last egg, yellow one, 
under the wagon belonging Tim- 
othy Jones. 

was this moment that Peter 
Long Ears met Mrs. Robin. She 
was busy searching along the ground 
for fat worm. 

“You are observed the 
Easter Rabbit. 

agreed Mrs. Robin, 
shan’t long here. You see, 
have three lovely pale blue eggs 
which must watch.” 


“Do you think you could spare 
one them?” begged Peter 
Long Ears. 

“Of course NOT, silly rabbit; 
what you want with robin’s 
egg?” 

Peter Long Ears told her his 


sad story, but although Mrs. Rob- 
was sorry that Johnny Evans 
would disappointed, still, she 
just couldn’t part with one her 
lovely eggs. 

Peter Long Ears bade her good- 
bye and sat down nearby log. 

His long ears drooped. did his 
whiskers and his fuzzy ball tail. 

“How dreadfully unhappy am!” 
thought. 

Just about this time along trotted 
small dog. wasn’t much look 
at. fact, his coat was matted and 
dirty. 

passed Peter Long Ears when 
suddenly stopped. 

had been feeling gloomy him- 
self, but thought that never his 
life, had seen such dismal- 


looking creature Peter Long 
Ears! 

try and cheer him up!” de- 
cided the small dog, sat down 
beside the rabbit and wagged his 
short stubby tail with much vig- 
stomach. 

Peter Long Ears looked thought- 
fully him. 

“Your fur certainly dirty, and 
you look you hadn’t home 


American Boy 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


like read 
our pioneers 
Who served our land 


like read 

our country’s past 
And sing its praise 

While our land shall last. 


American boy 
brave and bold, 
And stout heart 


He’s brave and strong 
heart and arm 


defend our land 
From any harm! 


even master, that condi- 
tion, have you, little asked 
Peter Long Ears hopefully. 

haven’t home even anyone 
love me, that what you mean, 
replied the little dog sadly. 

When Peter Long Ears heard 
these words, gave shout joy 
and almost jumped over this new 
friend excitement! 

“Do you want fine home? 
you want little boy love you 
just about every hour the day?” 
demanded Peter, twirling his whisk- 
ers and wiggling the tip his pink 
nose. 

“But you know any such 
place?” asked the little dog wist- 
fully. 

laughed Peter Long 

Then the rabbit repeated the story 
Johnny Evans and the lost blue 
egg. 

sure Johnny’s mother and 
father won’t mind him having pet 
all, especially since there just 
any egg for him. Mind 
now,” cautioned Peter Long Ears, 
“sit the front steps that little 
white cottage the edge this 
clearing and BARK. just sit 
behind some these bushes and see 
what 

the small dog smoothed his 
matted coat best could and 
trotted the steps Johnny 
Evans’ home. 

Then began bark very 
ly. 
After all, WAS hungry and 
cold, but most important all, 
wanted someone love him. 

Suddenly the door the white 
cottage flew open and boy’s face 
peeped out. 

The boy was Johnny Evans. 

saw two brown eyes that 
pleaded, and short stubby tail 
that thumped, and immediately 
Johnny Evans grinned and rushed 
out and gathered into his eager 
arms, Peter Long Ears’ Present. 

the bushes Peter Long Ears 
felt happy, too. 

wiggled his pink nose 
marked off the name the bottom 
his list. Perhaps had been 
good thing that the blue egg hadn’t 
been found after all! 
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Easter Comes Animal-Land 


WAS Easter week Animal- 
Land generally happy, friendly 
time for all. However between the 
Hen family and the Duck family 
noticeable difference was strongly 
felt from the Easter before that. 
fact the gate which separated 
the two places had been locked 
and double locked and the key 
thrown the four winds and all 
—because Mrs. Hen and Mrs. Duck 
had quarreled. Quarreled over such 
foolish thing that would 
more than silly mention it. 
tell the truth Mrs. Hen and 
Duck had both forgotten just what 
had been about. One thing they 
did know for sure was that they had 

That was the reason this Easter 
time friendly, neighborly voices 
were heard calling over the ivy- 
covered gate. 

“Henny dear, could you spare 
bit coloring for eggs.” 

or— 

good friend could you 
spare moment give some help 
the bonnet I’m making for 
Arabella.” 

or— 

loan your fine recipe for bunny 
cookies.” 

Now, this Eastertide Mrs. 
Hen’s shrill voice could heard 
calling impatiently, and 
you too Archibald, come right back 


here don’t you see that chalk 

or, 

Mrs. 


“Duckie and Luckie, declare 
you two don’t stay your own 
side, make you come and 
bed.” 

Then something happened. Two 
days before Easter Professor Seal 
gave lecture the Town Hall. 
Everybody that could attend was 
there, and, amongst the audience 
was Henny Hen and 
Dossie Duck. 

The topic his subject was 
Lost Key.” What eloquent speak- 
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his listeners the very depths 
when confided earnestly, “My 
friends somehow have lost the 
key love and good fellowship 
let especially this Easter 
draws nigh try recapture before 
too late,” and that was the 
closing note his Easter message. 

Later that night Mrs. Hen tucked 
her two children their beds, then 
she sank with tired sigh her own 
comfortable bed, with the not one 
feather mattress but the two. But 
somehow she couldn’t sleep. 
She tossed this way and that. She 
thought must that she had too 
many covers on, hastily 
removed the top one. Back into bed 
again she found she was too cold. 
she rose again and put the 
cover back again. Still there was 
rest for her. 

seemed someone kept saying 
over and over, “lost key love and 
good fellowship-find-before too late.” 
Firmly Mrs. Hen pulled her night 
cap down over her ears shut out 
the sound, but, matter what she 
did the voice went relentlessly. 

Finally desperation she flung 
the covers off and got her feet. 
Then she reached for her and 
her everyday bonnet, and clutching 
lighted lantern she stole silently 
from the house. How she hoped she 
wouldn’t meet anybody. What 
would she say them perchance 
they asked her what she was doing 
and where she was going that 
time night? But she needn’t have 
worried. she hurried along Pussy 
Willow avenue she could hear the 
pleasant, soft breathing her ani- 
mal neighbors with occasional 
snore from one more. 

Reaching the corner Straw- 
berry Patch Mrs. Hen was some- 
what puzzled. You see when you 
have thrown something the four 
winds Mrs. Hen had, you would 
somewhat puzzled just 
which path take. she stood 
there wondering what she 
heard voice say, “Try the Lily 
the Valley Glen.” 

“Thanking you kindly, will,” 


murmured Mrs. Hen shakily, for 
gave her queer feeling talking 
someone she wasn’t sure was there. 

She hesitated for moment 
she stood the entrance.of the 
woods. The trees looked almost like 
ghosts, any rate they seemed 
different what they did the 
light day, and the sounds she 
heard sent shivers and down her 
spine. But she had come for pur- 
pose and nothing was going stop 
her. She flew from the Chinaberry 
Tree the Shy Violets Corner, and 
then started all over again. She 
began grow very tired and dis- 
couraged. Then the light the 
lantern grew dim and dimmer, and 
then slowly went out. Now that she 
was alone the dark she remem- 
bered that the terrible Foxie Fox 
usually stalked through those self 
same parts every night. 

She really had better home. 
Nobody could say but what she had 
done her best, only she felt she must 
try once more, just once more 
make sure. Flat her stomach she 
was groping about when suddenly 
her head struck something hard. 
“Oh please, please, Mister Fox 
don’t kill me,” she pleaded. 

The next thing she heard was 
giggle, followed whole succes- 
sion giggles. 

only your good neighbor,” 
Mrs. Duck blurted out, couldn’t 
seem sleep,” she went say. 

Mrs. Duck didn’t ask any em- 
barrassing questions she simply said 
matter fact manner, “I’ve 
been hunting everywhere, too.” 

try together,” beamed Mrs, 
Hen. 

And they did. They scraped about 
the dirt until their feet were sore 
and bleeding. last they both 
agreed that was use and they 
might well home. They were 
stumbling along best they could 
when Mrs. Hen tripped over log, 
falling heavily the ground. 

she was struggling get 
suddenly her foot struck something 
cold and clammy. 

Mrs. Hen picked up. The next 
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instant she gave vent shout 
joy, “It’s the key the little Lost 
Key.” 

Thus their mission accomplished 
the two friends returned their 
home and well-earned, peaceful 
sleep. 

Easter morning broke bright and 


lovely warming all Animaland with 
its golden glow. shone graceful 
Easter lilies, gay Easter bonnets, 
Easter bells church steeples, 
and especially did shine 
Easter basket atop ivy-covered 
gate. it, bed green grass 


Easter and the 
Rabbit 


was flop-earred rabbit 
and did not like it! matter 
what tried do, his long floppy 
ears got the way. 

could not even run races with 
his friend, Hoppy. His ears made 
him trip and roll over the ground. 
Poor Billy! There did not seem 
one thing could about it! 

rabbit’s ears should perky. 
They should stand up, stiff and 
straight the air. What can 
make mine that said 
his friend. 

wish could think something 
help you. But must hurry 
Mr. Wiggle-Ears’ hollow stump cot- 
tage,” said Hoppy. “He dying 
Easter eggs; and needs lot 
bunnies help him, there will 
not enough eggs for the boys and 

Billy forgot about his floppy ears. 
Not enough Easter eggs! That 
would never do! And Billy loved 
dying Easter eggs for boys and girls. 

“Oh, shall with you,” 
exclaimed. 

So, the two little bunnies hopped 
down the path Mr. Wiggle-Ears’ 
hollow stump cottage. 

When they arrived, Mr. Wiggle- 
Ears was very glad see them. 

“Now, shall have enough 
Easter eggs for the boys and girls,” 
said, wiggling his ears back and 
forth. 

Billy tried wiggle his ears, 
show how happy was, but they 
would not wiggle. They raised ever 
slightly from the ground and 
landed, again with thump. 


Mr. Wiggle-Ears gave Hoppy 


bowl yellow dye. gave Billy 
purple dye. Then, showed 
the rabbit boys just how dip each 
egg, without breaking it. 

Hoppy was soon dipping his eggs 
quickly and laying them the big 
screen dry. But Billy was having 
trouble. His ears kept getting the 
way. 

Every time Billy dipped egg, 
his ears fell into the too. And, 
every time his ears fell into the 
bowl, they became little more 
purple. 

“Oh, dear! This will never 
said Mr. Wiggle-Ears. can not 
have rabbit hair the Easter eggs. 
You will have keep your ears out 
the bowl dye, 

Billy looked the purple tips 
his ears. What could do! 

“They will not stand stiff and 
said, sadly. 

“Well, now, why don’t you 
home and find way make them 
stand up,” said the Easter bunny, 
kindly. you can come back 
and help dye 

Billy sniffed back the tears, and 
walked slowly home. did want 
dye Easter eggs for the boys and 
girls. But his floppy ears spoiled 
everything. 

Then, had idea. would 
give up. ran home fast 
could, and found big green bow 
that belonged his sister. tied 
the floppy ears together with the 
bow. 

did not care how funny 
looked. Billy just wanted dye 
Easter eggs. But the bow did not 
work. Billy’s floppy ears just 


lay little key little old key. 

its very presence there made 
clear everybody Animaland 
that Mrs. Hen and Mrs. Duck had 
indeed recaptured the spirit love 
and good fellowship before had 
grown too late, 
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flopped over front his eyes. 
That was worse! Now, could not 
see where was going! 

Poor Billy! felt like crying. 
But that would not make his ears 
stand up, stiff and straight. So, 
sniffed back the tears. 

will have give 

Then, the rabbit boy sat 
straight. saw some clothes dry- 
ing Mrs. Brown’s line near by. 
was wash day! Mrs. Brown 
always had starch wash day. 

Billy hurried Mrs. Brown’s 
house and borrowed pan starch. 
carefully dipped each ear the 
starch. Then, sat down under 
tree let them dry. 

When the ears were dry, they 
stood stiff and straight, the 
way arabbit’s ears should. 

Billy was glad did not give up. 
hopped and down. Now, 
could help the other bunnies dye 
Easter eggs for the boys and girls. 

hurried the hollow stump 
cottage the forest. But, just 
came sight the round bark 
door Mr. Wiggle-Ears’ house, 
cloud rolled front the sun. 
Down came rain shower. 

Billy’s beautiful stiff ears began 
sag forward. Then, they flopped 
over and touched the ground. 

would never get his ears stand 
straight. 

“Oh, dear; oh, dear!” wailed. 
“It hopeless! shall just have 
give up.” 

don’t know why,”’ said little 
voice. Billy looked around, but 
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could see one. Then, looked 
down his feet. There was tiny 
brown ant. She was sniffing 
large crumb bread, many times 
her size. 

“Well,” said Billy, can not 
make ears stand straight, the 
way they should. They keep falling 
into the bowl dye. And Easter 
eggs can not have rabbit hair 
them.” 

The little ant was silent for 
moment. you tried every- 
thing keep them up?” she asked. 

“Oh, yes, have tied them to- 
gether with bow. And have 
dipped them starch. have tried 
everything,” answered Billy. 

“Have you tried holding them 
she asked. 

would the use?” said 
the bunny. “They would not stay 
up, because flop-earred rab- 
bit.” 

said the little ant. 
you say that could carry this 
crumb 

Billy looked the large piece 
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bread. “Of course not. much 
too large.” But Billy Bunny had 
not finished speaking, before the 
little ant was lifting the- bread 
her back and walking away with it. 

The little bunny was very sur- 
prised. 

“If you can that, can keep 
ears up, stiff and straight,” 
said. And Billy tried. pulled 
and pulled. But the floppy ears 
would not budge. 

Then, thought the boys and 
girls Easter morning. There just 
had enough Easter eggs for 
them. Again, pulled and pulled. 
This time, his ears raised ever 
slightly from the was 
very hard work, and Billy was get- 
ting tired. 

But did not stop. Again 
pulled. This time the ears were 
half-way the air. Billy was 
tired, did not know could 
move them another inch. 

But the boys and girls loved 
beautiful Easter eggs 
morning. And there would not 


enough Billy gave trying 
make his ears stand straight. 

Once more, pulled the floppy 
This time, they went straight 
the air, and stayed there. 

Billy hopped and down with 
happiness. And his ears did not flop 
once. They stood perky could 
be. So, the bunny hopped into Mr. 
Wiggle-Ears’ hollow stump cottage. 

Mr. Wiggle-Ears smiled when 
saw him. knew you would 
said. 

“How did you asked 
Billy. 

knew you would not give up, 
until you made your ears stand 
stiff and straight,” said the wise 
bunny. 

Then, Billy Bunny, Hoppy, Mr. 
Wiggle-Ears, and all the other bun- 
nies went back work dying Easter 
eggs for the boys and girls. 

glad did not give up,” 
straight-earred rabbit.” 


Tommy and Jimmy Pick Pussy Willows 


ET’S PICK pussy 
willows,” Jimmy said his brother 
Tommy. 

“Ok, but you think they are 
ready 

“Betty brought some kinder- 
garten yesterday.” 

“Then they must ready. 
better ask mother first.” 

may pick some pussy 
willows?” asked Jimmy. 

are you going go?” 

suppose down the railroad 
answered Jimmy. 

“Yes, that would fine place. 
Anyway, there used lots grow- 
ing there,” said Tommy. 

“All right, but careful the 
trains. Don’t walk the tracks.” 

about five minutes, the broth- 
ers had reached the railroad tracks. 

“Look all the bushes pussy 
willows,” said Tommy. 

should say so. Here, let’s take 
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some these; they are big and 
long.” 

can’t break any said 
Tommy. 

can’t either.” 

“Oh, dear, were not very 

(Class guess why not.) 

know it. guess will 
just have turn around and 
home.” 

drawer.” 

took about ten minutes more 
and the boys were ready cut the 
pussy willows from the bush. 

take some from this big 
bush here,” said Jimmy. 

“Gosh, they are hard cut.” 

(Class guess.) 

See, the inside green. was 
dead branch, could break off 


very easily, but then would not 
have any pretty pussy willows 

are some the pussy wil- 
lows brown and others grey and 
soft and 

guess.) 

“Those that are brown still have 
their coats on. When the outside 
shell comes off, the soft pussy willow 

“Look, this one has little green 
leaf.” 

“Usually you don’t see leaves 
soon, but the leaf grows after the 
pussy willow falls off. Have you 
ever seen any pussy willow 

they look like?” 

“They are bright yellow and grow 
right out the pussy willow. They 
really are the seeds. put some 
these pussy willows water, 
can watch the leaves form and the 
flowers come out.” 
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that when get home. 
tell Miss Brown about it. Hope 
she will put the pussy willows 
water school too, sure 
the other boys and girls would like 
see the pussy willows grow.” 

“Did you know that pussy wil- 
lows grow other ways besides 

“No, how else they grow, 
Tommy?” 


(Class guess.) 

“They grow like tree. you 
know where else pussy willows 
grow?” 

(Class guess.) 

the country.” 

“That’s right, and they also will 
grow our backyard plant 

“Let’s stick some the ground 
when get. home.” 


The Pygmies 
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YOU know about the “Lit- 
tle who live the Ruwen- 
zori Jungle, far off Africa? Did 
anyone ever tell you that the Pyg- 
mies, whole nation dwarfs, live 


low, hot valley between two 


high, cool African countries? 

The Pygmies are better looking 
than the Dwarfs you saw Snow 
White, but they are short and stout 
like them, and are yellowish brown 
color, and the men have long, 
black beards! 

one the strangest stories 
that has ever been told, and the 
first chapter was written more 
than two thousand years ago 
Aristotle, one the wise men old 
Greece. 

heard from Negroes that had 
been stolen from the African coast 
and sold wealthy Greeks. When 
the slaves had learned talk 
their masters, they told them strange 
tales about their own people and 
their own country, Africa. 

Their home had been the cool 
Highlands, where great tribes 
Negroes still hunting, fighting, 
working and playing. They told 
great herds elephants, giraffe, 
zebras, deer and antelope that roam 
over the prairies. And the people 
believed the stories. But when the 
slaves told about the Little People, 
they thought that must fairy 
tale. 

But when Aristotle heard about 
them, sent for the Negroes and 
asked great many questions about 


the Pygmies and the strange coun- 
try where they live. And wrote 
all down parchment book. 

They said that they themselves 
had never seen the Pygmies, but the 
story was true, for had been 
handed down from one generation 
another. That the long, long 
ago, the Little People, too, had 
lived the Highlands. That al- 
though they were very small, and 
were peaceful nation, they were 
brave hunters, and 
fighters, they were protecting 
their families. 

But stronger, savage tribe 
Negroes had driven them away, 


Little Turtle Talk 
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When Little Turtle saw 

ostrich and giraffe 

envied them their necks 

Too much ever laugh. 

said, “It isn’t fair! 

neck should like theirs. 
neck far too short 


And one even 


But when thought over, 
Later the day, 

said, yard-long neck 
Would just way. 

couldn’t tuck snugly 

Inside turtle shell. 

Actually turtle neck 

Suits rather 


leave them water until they get 
nice Jong roots. Then can plant 
them.” 

can hardly wait until can 
have some our very own.” 

“Let’s home now. each 
have big bouquet.” 

(Perhaps your class would like 
plant pussy willows.) 


and somehow, the Pygmies had 
found the Ruwenzori Jungles, and 
had lived there caves, ever since. 
The Jungles, they said, are low 
country where the sun beats down 
with terrific heat all the year around, 
and rain falls every day. all 
green things grow faster, higher and 
thicker than any other place. 

But the Pygmies could never 
have made their way into the Jun- 
gles the elephants had not lived 
there for long time before they 
came. For thousands years the 
great beasts had tramped back 
and forth, and other wild animals 
followed their footsteps, making 
paths through the whole jungle. 
For the elephants were the only 
animals strong enough 
through the almost solid mass 
giant grass, thickets, tangled vines 
and young trees. the Pygmies 
found well-trodden paths ready for 
them. 

That was all the slaves had known 
about the Little People, and all that 
Aristotle wrote about them. 

The years rolled on. More than 
two thousand years! And all that 
time there was not another word 
about the Pygmies. Was any 
wonder that everybody decided 
had been fairy tale, like Snow 
White and the Dwarfs? 

white men had ever been able 
get into the heart Africa, 
where the Negro tribes live. And 
then, less than one hundred years 
ago, some them managed 
reach the Highlands, and discov- 
ered Lake Victoria and the land 
around it. They found that mil- 
lions very intelligent Negroes had 

(Turn Page 63) 
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To-Ki the Wild Turkey 


ALLEN CHAFFEE 


URK! Turk! Turk!” sang 
Mother Turkey. She peered behind 
the log make sure her nest was 
still safe. Now the sun began 
warm the wooded slope the moun- 
tain, and the three wild turkey hens 
walked single file the spring for 
drink. Big Tom kept watch they 
crossed the meadow, cocking his eye 
the sky, but could see hawk 
eagle. His bronze 
gleamed. 


the hidden nest, one the pale, 
spotted eggs began crack, 
little To-ki poked his bill through 
the shell. Kicking hard, broke 
free, and stood up. The soft down 
that covered him matched the dead 
leaves, and not even fox would 
have seen him. (Only Honduran 
Indian, knowing where 
might 

To-ki was one ten little turkeys 
hatch from that nest, and the nest 
was one the three that big Tom 
guarded. To-ki and his fluffy small 
brothers and sisters had more 
than dried the sunshine than 
their mother called them follow. 
“Turk! Turk! Turk!” the hen turkeys 
called. 


mother began 
scratching the fallen leaves away, 
for beneath there were the little 
bugs she loved eat. To-ki watched 
see how she did it, but was not 
hungry yet. Next, she pounced 
upon grasshopper. To-ki was half 
afraid the huge insect. dodged 
when she offered him. But 
then saw smaller grasshopper. 
Um! That tasted good. But 
liked buds and berries better. 
did the other young poults. Only 
these poults grew into turkey hens 


and gobblers would they care much 
about the larger insects, with their 
scratchy legs and tough outsides. 
The newly hatched poults loved 
seeds and tender leaf buds. But 
To-ki learned, when did stalk 
grasshopper, how raise his tiny 
wings and give hop, and pounce. 

Sometimes Mother would call 
warning, “Putt! Putt! Putt! 
Then To-ki and the other poults hid 
among the leaves, shut their bright 
eyes, and held still that nothing 
could have seen them. Not till they 
heard her all-clear signal would 
they come out hiding. Only 
obeying instantly did they escape 
many danger. For they had not 
yet learned that like the 
rustling dry leaves might mean 
rattlesnake, that shadow that 
sailed along the sunny ground might 
mean hawk high overhead. 

night they all slept the trees. 
first To-ki could wrap his feet 
around only the smallest branches. 


But Mother made him fly from 
branch branch till was higher 
than fox could reach. times 
summer rain storms, she spread her 
wings, and the little ones crowded 
close against her warm feathers. 
And when the moon shone, and the 
owl hooted hungrily, she just 
bade the poults sit still the 
tree top, where feathered foe 
could reach them. 

To-ki’s first downy coat gave way 
feathers, and the time was 
six months old was able look 
out for himself. Then the young 
tom turkeys began going off 
flock themselves. To-ki was 
three years old before was full 
grown. And what handsome fellow 
was now! Though there are 
least five breeds domestic turkeys, 
these wild ones were shining 
greenish bronze. And the cocks, 
from Old Tom young To-ki, all 
had beards that hung not from 
their chins, but from their chests. 
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Their heads and necks were not 
feathered, and when they were 
angry excited, the skin turned 
even redder. The folds skin, like 
were wattles, and they had long 
catkin-shaped appendage that dan- 
gled past their beaks. Like fighting 
cocks, they had sharp spur each 
ankle. 

When they wanted show off, 
the cocks could make feather fans 
their tails. That way, they were 
like their cousins, the peacocks. 
And they did love show off. 
fact, the spring when there was 
whole week fine weather, every 
turkey cock seemed trying show 
off before the quiet little hen turkeys 
watching from the trees. 

To-ki had often noted how the 
older turkeys did their courtship 
dance, and now was his turn. Two 
two, the young cocks would 


strut, first facing each other, then 
turning back back, tails spread 
fanwise. Hop left, hop right, left, 
right, they danced, singing 
obble, deep their throats. 
To-ki saw many pretty hens 
watching him that knew could 
have his pick, when the time came 
build their nests. 

Suddenly To-ki heard that warn- 
ing that rattler makes. 
The youngest the pretty hens 
had from broken branch, 
and the snake was about strike 
her. 

With one dash, 
bombed the snake. surely 
could quick for short dis- 
tance. 

The snake struck To-ki’s legs, 
but got only feathers. 

To-ki jumped, striking the snake 
with one spur. That must have cut 
deep, but missed its head. 


Billy 


BISHOP 


WAS moonlight the old 
pastureland. The light from the full 
moon was bright that the bushes 
which bordered the brook were 
reflected its clear waters. The air 
was sweet with the fragrance 
woodland blossoms. 

Billy, the little opossum, sat 
the doorway his home, watching 
all. 

Four little opossums 
hollow under old, uprooted tree. 

When Billy and his brothers were 
first born, all four them could 
have curled teaspoon and 
they would not have been crowded. 
They lived for while their 
mother’s pouch where they drank 
milk, and slept, and grew. 

Weeks passed and they grew 
too heavy for the mother carry 
her pouch. Then they learned 
ride her back. 

One day the mother 
began teaching the little ones how 
find their own food. She taught them 


how catch beetles, grasshoppers, 
and crickets. Sometimes they caught 
nice tender mouse fat, young 
bird. When they grew little older, 
the mother sometimes led them 
Farmer John’s cornfield, where they 
had delicious supper tender, 
milky corn. 

The little enjoyed get- 
ting their own food all except 
Billy. preferred sit down and 
have his mother bring his supper 
him. 

This went for sometime, and 
then one night, when Mother ’Pos- 
sum led her family the cornfield, 
Billy sat down usual, and waited 
for his mother bring him ear 
corn. She pulled down delicious, 
milky ear, but Billy’s surprise she 
ate herself. Surely the next one 
would his. But, no, the puzzled 
little opossum watched 
brothers and his mother pull down 
one after another the green ears, 
strip them, and eat the juicy kernels. 
Not one was brought Billy. 


Again the snake darted him. 
Again To-ki struck. time, 
killed the rattler. 
OBBLE!” boomed. 

The pretty little hen waited, 
bright-eyed, till came her. 

(When the Spanish explorer Fer- 
nandez landed the coast 
Yucatan more than 400 years ago, 
saw turkeys that the Indians had 
tamed. But the men science tell 
there were turkeys million years 
ago. They are members the 
pheasant family. Oddly enough, 
turkeys were taken from the New 
World Europe, but were brought 
back this country the first 
And one time wild 
turkeys could found all over the 
East and South. Now huge flocks 
are raised the West well. But 
there are still wild turkeys wood- 
mountain slopes.) 


When was time return home, 
Billy had not eaten one mouthful 
supper. was hungry and the 
corn smelled good. But when the 
others started for the pastureland, 
followed them, probably most 
puzzled, disgusted little 

Soon was morning and time for 
little and big ’possums 
asleep. But Billy was not asleep. 
Billy’s stomach was empty that 
hurt. 

The little fellow finally crawled 
the doorway and looked out. The 
morning sun was hidden behind dark 
clouds. The pasture grass and bushes 
were laden with raindrops. The little 
woodland blossoms bowed their 
pretty heads. They would not lift 
them until the golden sun came 
from behind the black clouds and 
dried their wet petals. Billy looked 
out across the pastureland. was 
darker than had been many 
moonlit nights which the little 
*possums had followed their mother 
around the bushy pasture, looking 
for their supper. Suddenly Billy 
decided out himself and 
find something eat. 

Along the cowpath which led 
the farmer’s barn, started. Just 
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where was going, didn’t know. 
had never thought for himself 
before. 

“Haw! called black 
crow from the branch dripping 
maple. Billy glanced him. The 
big, black bird was eating his 
breakfast, but what was that 
had for breakfast, Billy couldn’t 
see. started on. 

The cowpath twisted and bent 
and turned this way and that. Over 
logs and around big rocks went. 
squeezed between close-growing 
spruces. and toward the 
farmer’s barn led, and Billy 
followed it. yet had not found 
even grasshopper, and was 
hungry. wished could remem- 
ber the way the cornfield, but 
couldn’t. trotted on, tired and 
hungry. 

Suddenly Billy heard noise. 
slipped behind rock 

came the noise 
again. 

Daisy, the cow, came out the 
barn and walked along the path 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


toward the brook. She was not 
making the noise. 

Billy looked this way and that. 
Finally saw Farmer John walk 
the barnyard fence and hang 
something the post. What was 
it? the man turned and entered 
the house, Billy decided creep 
closer until could see what was. 

Very softly crept along the 
path which now entered the barn- 
Very carefully the little 
sum edged his way along until 
came the post, and there hung 
freshly killed rooster which the 
farmer’s wife expected cook for 
dinner. 

Billy smelled the fowl. smelled 
good. The next moment the little 
animal had pulled the rooster from 
the post and was running his 
clumsy, waddling, toddling way, 
toward his pasture home, carrying 
the rooster his 

But Billy did not home once. 
reaching the woody part the 
pasture, stopped. the shelter 
the spruces, began eat his 


The Platypus 


MAYWILL DUDLEY SLOAN 


WAS sunny day. The little 
stream sang happily its way 
the sea and the tall weeds and 
grasses waved the gentle breeze. 
would never have suspected 
that, well-hidden the muddy 
bank, there lived the queerest family 
the world Billy and Ducky 
could peep into that 
tiny hole the muddy bank and 
listen, would hear something like 
this: 

“Do you think,” Ducky Platypus 
might say, she rolled the soft 
eggs over the nest, “that these 
eggs are safe 

“Of course,” Billy would say, 
because you see, had made the 
nest dried leaves, piling them 
into neat bundles and carrying 
them through the 
gripped firmly his strong tail. 
would say, just seal 


them here that air can 
get them until they hatch.” 

Billy and Ducky are the funniest 
little creatures! 
most mysterious little animals you 
ever saw. But wait, here comes 
Billy out his muddy burrow now. 
Just look him! He’s good swim- 
mer, with those webbed feet see 


breakfast chicken. When had 
finished, there was nothing left but 
few feathers. When Farmer John 
came drive Daisy, the cow, the 
barn that night, saw the feathers. 
also saw Billy’s tracks the 
black mud the cowpath. 

you rascal!” cried the man. 
that where chicken dinner 
went. You dared come right 


barn. wonder they call you 


“the little fool the woods.” 

Farmer John had peeped into 
the hollow under the old, uprooted 
tree, would have seen Billy 
curled beside his mother and 
brothers, fast asleep. 

All day had slept. When eve- 
ning came and Mother 
again led her family the corn- 
field, Billy was the first one pull 
down big, juicy ear corn, strip 
its husks, and eat it. How 
surprised his mother must have 
been. But Billy never told her how 
had learned get his own 
supper. 


him take off down stream looking 
for worms perhaps juicy land 
yabby, which another name for 
crayfish. His beady little eyes have 
spotted one now. Watch him shovel 
his long duck-bill. Billy 
Platypus happier when gets 
dark. All his family likes 
out best when the world asleep. 
not such big fellow, about 
twenty inches long, the size 
your own cat, and has fur too 
slick, brown fur, much like mole. 

What’s that he’s doing now? He’s 
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digging. But look those web 
feet! The webs are not fastened 
his claws yes, HAS claws, 
and remember not get-him mad 
you, because Billy Platypus has 
little poison sac fastened the 
spurs his hind legs. See him dig- 
ging now those webs his feet 
are thrown back when uses his 
claws for digging. Quite convenient, 
because when Billy wants swim, 
FLIP, down come the webs and off 
goes. 

tell you that Billy was 
queer little creature! has bill 
just like Donald Duck, brown fur 
that soft and slick like the mole 
you have seen your own yard, 
broad flat tail like beaver, and 
those little spurs his hind legs 
that are for all the world like those 
your own pet rooster’s 
and oddest all, the poison and 
eggs snake. Didn’t tell you 
that this Platypus family was 
QUEER? Well, just wait until you 
hear the rest the story! 

Billy and Ducky Platypus are 
very proud their ancestors, who 
were first seen Australia, about 
century and half ago, and some 
people think that they are left-over 
animals from that time, millions 
years ago, when giant dinosaurs 
and strange animals twenty and 
thirty feet long roamed the world. 
Perhaps they are, who knows, but 
here they are, these queer, playful 
little Platypuses, much like 
MANY animals birds that 
hardly know what call them. 
However, was finally decided 
call them Platypus, which 
Greek word which means 
flat.” 

Now, here comes Billy Platypus, 
back from his swim, his brown fur 
slick and shining wet. Into his 
burrow disappears, but that’s 
place follow him because the bur- 
row may much HUN- 
DRED FEET long, well hidden 
from anyone who might him 
harm. Yes, the Platypus smart 
little fellow! 

are sure that neither Ducky 
nor Billy will disturb those soft 
eggs, carefully sealed the nest 


the burrow, because they both 
know that they must stay there 


week before they hatch out. Then 


Ducky Platypus will busy keep- 


ing the babies happy because they 
must stay the nest for six weeks. 
She will feed them just your 
mama cat feeds her kittens, and 
she good mother. But let’s see 
what might going now. 

“Let’s for swim,” gurgled 
Billy one night and Ducky sat 
beside the stream. they dove, 
their web feet sending them through 
the water swiftly, for Platypuses 
are very fast swimmers. While they 
are under the water, neither Ducky 
nor Billy can see hear they 
seem have sort sixth sense 
that takes them where they want 
go. All can see the tip their 
duck bills sticking out the water, 
because, you see, their nostrils are 
the very ENDS their long 
bills, that they can breathe with 
only the tip their bills out 

Now, Ducky and Billy were very 
happy way off there Australia, 
living with many other Platypuses. 
They had their own private burrow, 
and hatched out quite family 
furry little babies. Then one day, 
Ducky was feeding her funny little 
baby, Billy came into the burrow. 


Things That 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


Jane and 

Like things that 
Best anything 

know! 


Things that roll 
sail fly 
land sea 


the sky. 


Boats ships 
streamlined trains, 
Trucks and busses, 
Cars and planes. 


Things with wheels 
sail wing 

Make our pulses 
Jump and sing! 


queer big creature moving around 
outside near the river bank. Let’s 
stay here where can’t see 
But that night Billy ventured out 
look for worms, and what you 
think saw. The strange creature 
had seen before was taking some 
his friends away with him! Billy 
was very much upset. hoped his 
friends would come harm. 

Well, sure that you have 
guessed who the strange creature 
was. Yes, was very nice man 
who knew that you and would like 
see these odd little creatures. Very 
gently brought them right back 
here the Zoo. Then tried 
make them feel right home 
building them place just like they 
lived in, way off there Australia. 
worked hard get them enough 
worms, and HAD work very 
hard, because just six days they 
ate seven hundred worms and two 
hundred and fifty crayfish. Soon 
someone discovered that the platy- 
pus loved eggs, beaten just like 
custard, This made them healthy, 
happy and very playful, building 
burrows their own, making nests 
leaves and hatching out more 
funny little baby platypuses. These 
strange Platypus creatures love 
tickled with, all things, mop. 
They make gurgling noise and 
walk around clumsily their short 
legs, roll into tight little 
ball for snooze, Their friends still 
live certain streams way off 
there Australia. long time ago 
they used killed for their fur, 
but now against the law hunt 
them kill them. one has ever 
found them living anywhere but 
Australia, except that now you may 
find them right here the United 
States the Zoo New York. 

Billy and Ducky? Well, for all 
know, they are still happy 
ever down there the river bank 
far off Australia, but some day, 
take trip the Zoo and see their 
friends just queer, just 
much puzzle, just strange 
ever. 

fish animal? one has ever 
really decided. But know 
that they are the queerest, funniest 
little creatures the world. 
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Clearing Ground 
Conducted 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


This friendly inviting department for YOU, readers AMERICAN CHILDHOOD. 
Here you may present problems with assurance that they will receive practical and 
intelligent consideration. YOU are invited use the CLEARING GROUND freely. 


Question: you know where can get some 
good plays for upper grade children? 
teach rural school and wish have 
special program for Washington’s birthday. 


Answer: would suggest the following. You should 
able get them writing Bureau Pub- 
lications, Teachers College, Columbia University, 
New York City. Crossing the 
Carlton (35 cents); the Man Who Would 
Not King (35 cents); Spy for General Washing- 
ton” (35 cents). 

Question: What books reference would 

you suggest for the study Washington? 


Answer: “Story George Washington,” McSpad- 
den, Barse, Newark, J.; Presidents,” 
Smith, Lothrop; “Real Stories from Our History,” 
Faris, Ginn; “Hero Stories from’ American History,” 
Blaisdell, Ginn. 


Question: Can you suggest the name 
good child’s book Edison? 


Answer: “Boy’s Life Meadowcroft, 
Harper; “Boy With Edison,” Simonds, Doubleday 
Doran. 


Question: Which famous sayings Lincoln 
you think grade children could really 
enjoy and understand? 


Answer: you may laugh, but couldn’t 
have slept well tonight had not saved those little 
birds. Their cries and those their distracted mother 
would have run man good enough 
govern another man without the other’s consent.” 
true that you may fool all the people some the 
time; you can even fool some the people all the time; 
but you can’t fool all the people all the time.” 
have faith that right makes might, and that 
faith, let us, the end dare our duty, under- 
stand it.” 


Question: Could you please suggest list 
poems for both Washington’s and Lincoln’s 
birthdays, with sources? 


Answer: James Russell Lowell, 
Golden Numbers, Wiggin Smith, Doubleday Doran; 
“The Ode for Washington’s Oliver Wendell 


Holmes, Days and Deeds, Stevenson, Doubleday; 
Robert Bridges, Days and Deeds, Ste- 
venson, Doubleday; Mar- 
garet Sangster, Washington’s Birthday, Shauffer, Dodd 
Mead; “Lincoln, the Man the Markham, 
Lincoln and Other Poems, Doubleday; “Lincoln,” John 
Gould Fletcher, Silver Pennies, Thompson, Macmillan; 
“Abraham Lincoln Walks Midnight,” Lindsay, The 
Congo and Other Poems, Macmillan. 


Question: you think the afternoon reading 
period Grade should devoted wholly 
oral reading? 


Answer: Perhaps bit more emphasis might put 
oral reading the afternoon, most the supple- 
mentary reading done that time. But even with 
the reading supplementary material, the pupil 
certainly supposed skim the material silently before 
reading aloud. 


Question: When you think the pupils 
should begin dictionary work? have been 
under the impression that started during 
the fourth fifth grade. 


Answer: One cannot say exactly when dictionary 
work should start, much depends upon the reading 
ability the group the individual pupil. fact, 
dictionary habits begin the first second grades 
when children look words the glossary, locate 
stories Contents,” arrange their spelling 
words alphabetical order, study the beginnings 
words from ear and for the discritical 
markings words, the finding other meanings for 
words, the use the pronunciation key, and other dic- 
tionary skills, they usually are included the work 
fourth fifth grade, quite depending upon the skill and 
ability the group. 


Question: you find that seating the prob- 
lem children near the front the room 
makes them more forward and more trouble- 
some? 


Answer: There are probably more underlying causes 
for the troublesome child than the matter seating. 
Many, many children are troublesome because they 
not have enough do, because the work far too 
difficult for them. Many teachers have placed these 
children near the that they may get more atten- 
tion from the teacher. 
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The Pygmies 
(From Page 57) 


been living there through all those 
thousands years. And they also 
found that the most wonderful 
country that has ever been known. 
never too hot nor too cold. 
Never too wet nor too dry. The 
soil fertile they raise two crops 
grain every year, and coconuts, 
dates and thirty kinds bananas 
grow wild, always ready eat. 


And the white men soon learned 
that the Ruwenzori Jungle lies just 
beyond this wonderland. And that 
the difference climate between 
the two, because one the 
Highlands, and the other deep 
valley. 

They found the jungle, and the 
Pygmies living it, just where the 
slaves had told Aristotle they were. 
And the strangest thing was how 
little the Pygmies had changed all 
that time. When the caves became 
too crowded, they learned weave 
small round houses from the giant 
grass and tough vines. Perhaps 
they had known how work 
iron, while they still lived the 
Highlands. Maybe, they learned 
after they found iron the Ru- 
wenzori mountain. Nobody knows. 
But they make iron knives, 
spears and cooking pots. And they 
build outdoor ovens, where they 
roast meat, sweet potatoes, and 
bananas. The Pygmies love eat! 

But the white men found the 
jungle even more terrible than the 
Negroes had described it. The 
great trees grow close together 
that the branches overlap. The 
hundreds monkeys that live 
the trees can from one end the 
jungle the other, swinging from 
branch 


The most beautiful flowers grow 
some the trees others have 
just leaves, but many are loaded 
with nuts, dates, other fruit. The 
Pygmies, monkeys and birds all eat 
from this great storehouse food. 
But giant grasses, ferns and weeds 
grow from the ground and tangle 
with hanging vines and branches, 
making harder for the Little 
People find the food. 

The monkeys chatter each 
other all day long. Parrots squawk, 


other birds call and sing. Bees and 
insects hum, great lizards grumble, 
and frogs croak. Often lions roar 
and elephants trumpet. The jungle 
not quiet place live. But the 
Pygmies are not quiet people, and 
seem very contented there. 

The men hunt wild animals and 
fish. They make their little homes 
and work The women weave 
beautiful baskets and their scanty 
clothing, and they nearly all the 
work, besides hunting for the rest 
the food and preparing it. 


The tallest the men are only 
few inches over four feet. when 
they hunt elephants, they just slip 
under the great beasts, and kill 
them with their knives and spears 
before the elephants can turn and 
trample them. 

When the hunters kill one, 
they make great feast. They in- 
vite all their friends and relatives. 
And they come. They all sit under 
the tall trees and eat until the last 
bite gone, and then they smoke, 
tell funny stories, and laugh great 


deal. And they sing the happy and 


the mournful songs Africa. 


the big markets, the Pygmies 
are keen traders. They always get 
their full worth the iron-ware, 
baskets, and ivory they bring. They 
are apt cheat little when they 
think necessary. They trade 
for the things they cannot find the 
jungle. 

But like all Negroes, their greatest 
joy their music. The friendly 
tribes not only have markets to- 
gether, but they also put great 
musical festivals, where they com- 
pete for prizes. And the Little 
Pygmies usually carry off more than 
their share them. have 
chorus singing, solos, play the 
queer instruments the different 
tribes make. 

They live strangely simple, ex- 
citing lives. They are happy just 
they are, and don’t want change 
anything. 

Perhaps the strangest thing about 
the Pygmies how peacefully and 
happily they live together for 
they have king, ruler laws. 
They seem have sort Golden 
Rule among themselves, and live 
that. 


March Calendar 
(Page 

The rabbits may very light 
brown left white. white, the 
eyes are pink and ears have pink 
inside. light brown, the eyes are 
brown. Paint the tufts grass light 


Easter Greeting Cards 
(Page 38) 

Details and show the 
construction this effective little 
folder. The drawing may ever 
simple. The effect will always 
happy one. The greeting may 
written the inside the front 
cover after all cutting and decora- 
tions are done. 


Easter Greeting Cards 
(Page 39) 

Here have another lesson 
greeting cards. This time may 
flowers, birds, rabbits any other 
design spring suggestion, but 
add cut-out panel for the back- 
ground. 

The area cut out added 
after the design sketched in. 
Then, before painting, make sure 
there are enough supporting parts 
keep your design strong. Leaves, 
flowers and other details may touch 
each other and cross the edge the 
cut-out panel. all painting first, 
then cut. 

Paste tinted paper insert 
folded paper) into the cover. 
arrive the size the insert, open 
the covers flat. Now measure 
inch all sides. Cut tear 
the edges the insert paper. At- 
tach covers running thin 
line paste along the back fold. 

suggest making the greeting 
cards fit standard-size envelopes. 


Easter Art Lessons 
(Page 40) 

Easter time, any time the 
year, nice time make little 
gift for friend for war vet- 
eran, just take home your 
parents. little, gay Easter basket 
full bright, tiny eggs can just 
such gift. 

classes are large and time 
limited, might well for the 
teacher trace the pattern for the 

(Turn Page 64) 
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Easter Art Lessons 
(From Page 63) 


baskets preparation for the les- 
son. This can most quickly ac- 
complished tracing from cut 
unit (A) shown. The pupils then 
connect the corners and accent the 
lines cut (B). Flowers may 
drawn and colored each side 
the basket. One side may dec- 
orated with Easter egg, little 
rabbit, bird chick. Next, cut 
out the decorated diagram, fold 
and paste all parts together. Add 
handle desired. 

The basket may cut out with- 
out decorations, and the latter added 
from cut, colored papers final 
touch. 

The lower illustration 
page suggests rocking rabbit. 
Here, too, might well for the 
teacher trace the pattern for the 
rocker folded construction paper 
for the little children. 

The rabbit cut from white 
and leaves are cut from hand-col- 
ored papers from scraps tinted 
paper. Paste rabbit slightly overlap- 
ping rocker. Next, add leaves and 
flowers either side. Ears may 
plain and bent slightly outward 
after pasting either side head. 
Or, the ears may constructed 
shown for more naturalistic effect. 


The Busy Bears Easter Time 
(Page 41) 

Bumps, the girl bear, was reading 
book about the Easter rabbit one 
spring evening. “Oh, Boots,” she 
could find the Easter rabbit 
and his nest? you suppose will 
bring some Easter 

“He might,” said Boots, thought- 
fully. 

After Bumps was asleep her 
little wooden bed, Boots got busy. 
First boiled some eggs, and col- 
ored them gay colors. Then 
filled the basket with pretty eggs 
and hid them corner the 
Bumps will have her Easter eggs.” 

Color the drawings, cut out and 
make poster the Busy Bear 
Twins. Use your own coloring 
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Bunny Build-Up Poster 
(Page 42) 

This little bunny may white 
grey with pink eyes, nose and 
Color the grass his feet 
green, also the tulip stem. This 
poster may built cutting 
the various parts from colored paper 
coloring those items with 
crayon. The bunny may mounted 
will stand alone for table decoration 
place card with the names 
written each tulip. 

This bunny can mounted for 
poster can used this cut-out 
form for window 


Safety Poster 
(Page 44) 

The Safety Brownie points 
well-known safety sign which 
see along many highways before 
cross railroad. This sign 
familiar many that they not 
always heed its warning. But let 
always remember look for this 


‘big black and white sign along the 


roadways and obey its simple 
command. 

Color the Safety Brownie red 
and yellow. Color the grass 
either side the railroad tracks 
with the bright green crayon. Make 
the tracks black and leave the sign 
and post white. 


Navaho Silver Worker 
(Page 46) 

Paint all flesh light red-brown. 
The Navajo Indian has black hair 
tied with red band. wears 
red band about his head. 

Paint his blouse blue, the rest dull 
brown. The scarf about his neck 
may yellow, and the rug yellow 
and red. Paint the sky light blue, 
the hogan light brown. 


Thorough Preparation for Teaching 
Nursery School Kindergarten, Primary and Upper 
Elementary Grades. Children’s demonstration school 

and observation center. Chicago's lovely North 

Beginning classes and specially designed 
courses for teachers and college graduates. Fall, Mid 
year and Summer Write for Catalog. 


RICHARD JOHNSON, PH. D., Pres. 
012C EVANSTON, ILL. 
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SENCO RULERS 
YARDSTICKS 


FOR OFFICE 
AND HOME 


MILTON BRADLEY’S 


Kindergarten and 
Primary Materials 


EXCLUSIVE CANADIAN 
REPRESENTATIVE 


THE GEORGE HENDRY CO. 
LIMITED 


146 Kendall Avenue 
Toronto Ontario, Canada 


Write for Catalogue 


(Canadian Customers Only) 


Prompt Service for the Southwest 


MILTON BRADLEY KINDERGARTEN 
PRIMARY and ART SUPPLIES 


For over years have represented 
Milton Bradley Company. complete 
stock their merchandise carried 
Kansas City, all times. 


Write for Catalog 


HOOVER BROS., Inc. 


922 Oak Street, Kansas City Mo. 


TEACHERS COME WEST WHERE PAYS TEACH 
Kindergarten and Primary Teachers, need you for the Best 
ing positions the Best Cities the West, including Ariz., Calif., 
Ore., Wash., which pay the highest salaries. 
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Yes, years serving the Schools 
America given Milton Bradley mighty 
good idea, the kind products which teachers 
like best—the kind that are designed for young 

hands use—the kind classroom proved. 


Your teaching easier—more productive when 
your pupils use crayons, water colors, finger paint, 
modeling clay and the many other quality pro- 
ducts Milton Bradley. 


When you specify and buy art materials and 
consult your Milton Bradley catalog 
and order with confidence that these products 
will serve you well—just they are serving host 
other teachers and school systems across the 
Country. 


THE STRENGTH AMERICA SCHOOLS 


